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SCENE I. 5 

After the OvERTURE, the Curtain riſes and diſcyvers a 

grand Serenade before the. Houſe of Julio Fimiento, 
and under Donna Zelida's window. | 


SERENADE. 


T HOU reftleſs God that lov'ſt to hold 
Thy vigils where Zelida dwells, 
With peaceful ſleep the fair enfold; 
From ſtarts and tremors, charms and ſpells, 
From goblin, guard her, elf and ſprite, 
Which prying haunt defenceleſs night 
Wich eye too free and hand too bold. 


1 3 on 


Fab, Indeed! and what ſay you to my face ? 
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Oh happy! happy ! let her dream 
Of ſome moſt ſweet celeſtial theme, | 
While Sylphs glide ſmiling by, and ſtarry meteors. 
; gleam. | 
With 4 charm her raviſh'd ears, 
Such and ſo heav*nly as the ſpheres 
Of old to wond'ring ſages play'd : 
Theſe varied joys, oh love, decree, 
Worthy her and worthy thee, 
To nightly ſooth th' angelic maid, 


The Muſicians retire, and Jaquelina enters from the ſtrin 


or, 


Jag. Well this is charming! This ſerenading, and 
theſe raptures and love I do believe all the young Dons 
in Madrid are dying for my miſtreſs Such ſweet muſic, 
and every night and all night long the ſame—one goes tg 


Hep ſo happy, and has ſuch delightful dreams | 


Enter Fabio on the oppoſite fide. 


Fab. Ah, my ſweet and gentle chambermaid ! Of al 
perſons in the world, you are the very perſon I was the 


moſt deſirous to ſee. 


Jag. Why then, my moſt ſpruce and politic ſerving- 
man, you have only to open your eyes And having 
ſeen, pray what is the nature of your very preſſing bu- 
lineſs ? 


Fab. An embaſſy of high import: Tam Love's pleni- 


po. Here is a letter from my maſter to your miſtreſs: 


I don't know the contents; but I am ſure they muſt be 
delicious. Are not you of my opinion? [Gives her the 


letter in one hand, and money in the other.] 


Taq. Hum ! partly. x1 
Fab. Oh, Don Fernando writes in a very maſter]y 
ſtile on theſe occaſions _ 
Fag. Pretty well, pretty well; but do you know that 
I Was myſelf coming in ſearch of that ſweet face of 
our's ! | 8 


Fal. 


. 
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Jag. Hum! I cannot ſay much in its praiſe, 

Fab. Nor much in its diſpraiſe, I flatter myſelf. 
Faq. You do indeed---but go, run away with Fn 
face as faſt you can, and tell your maſter Don Fernando to 


: 


wheedle his father into a good humour, and bring him 


here as quick as poſſible, for that our old Don is at preſent 
difpoſed to treat with him concerning this faid marriage of 
their children. Mes Fa 5 

Fab. (rubbing his hands, and exceedingly pleaſed) Is he? 

Jag. He is a good deal alarmed at our nightly concerts, 
and wiſhes to ſee Zelida fafely married, 1 2s 

Fab. Good! REN | | 

Jag. Overtures have been made by Don Velaſco in 
behalf of his ſon Don Fabricio ; but in conſideration 
of my miſtreſs's preference of your maſter, of his ta- 
ther” s great wealth, and of the ftill greater pains I 
have taken to perſuade him in favor of Don Fernando, 
Why--- 5 

Fab, We ſhall carry the day, hey? 

aq. Perhaps---You know the grudge theſe two tetchy 
old fathers bear one another---they are for ever diſputing, 
fonder of their opinions than they are of their children, 
and your maſter has no occaſion to be told how neceſſary 
caution and expedition will be in this buſineſs. 

Fab. My dear delicate little dormouſe, your voice is 
ſweeter than the nightingale's, and your words more re- 
viving than cherry-brandy. This intelligence will be 
worth a quarter's wages to me at leaſt; but you are a 
divine little Angel, that's the truth, 

Jag. Do you think ſo? 

Fab. I'll ſwear it. Oh, apropos, my dear Jaque- 
lina, I had almoſt forgot to tell you how devijithly I am in 
love with you. | 

Jag. Are you? 5 1 

Fab. Deſperately ! I thought to have mentioned it the 
laſt time I ſaw you, but ſome how or other the thing 
eſcaped my memory---Indeed, one has ſo many affairs on 


.. 


hand, one cannot think of every thing; I recollected it 


before I had got a dozen yards from the door, but then it 
was too late: fol tied a knot in my handkerchief, as you 
ie, to remind me the next time I met you. | | 

, B 2 Jag. 
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Jag. That was extremely kind of you. And really, 

ou are a---tolerably---impudent---agreeable fellow. 
| ee did you lay in all that large aſſortment of 
aſlurance : 

Fab, By a long intercourſe witli people of faſhion, 

Jag. There 1 believe you are miſtaken, Mr. Fabio, 
You footmen have not learnt your agreeable aſſurance 
imitating your betters, but your betters have learnt theirs 
by 1 imitating you. 

Fab. Upon my honor, my dear, I believe you are 
right; footmen and kept-miſtreſles lead the ton. 

Jag. Well, Mr. Fabio, I muſt be gone and delivet 
your letter. 

Fab. You'll b what I have ſaid to you. 

Jag. Tl tie a knot in my handkerchief. 

. ab, 05 do, do. 


SON G. LG | 


I'll certainly do my endeavor, 
ear. Sir, 
To remember your handkerchief favor, 
Dear Sir; 


I ſhan't want the wit to get out of your debt 


Nor can I forget 
That you're moſt prodgiouly clever, | 
| ear Sir. 


II. 


Your thape, air, and gait, are ſo Arikings 
| Dear Sir; 
What damſel but muſt take a liking, 
| Dear Sir ! 


Turn about, Sir; look there ! how gentech 


debonnaire; ; 
Well, I vow and declare ! 
Oh dear, you're progeny firiking, 
Dear Sir. 


[Exits 
Fab. 


A Oo, r. 
Fab. Now will I go in ſcarch of- 


here ? ? 


who have we 


Enter Pedro, | Pxing.. | * 
My quondam comrade, Pedro! - 5 
Ped. The fame. | 


Fab. Still, one of us 1 FIPS PE! how has fortune be- 
haved to thee ſince I ſaw thee laſt ? 


Peg. As the generally behaves to men of merit---very 
ill. 


* ——_— hd ana - : r 
N 4 4 2 B Si £9” O a 2 $2 a ns > 
8 _—_ 4 adn — prom rt ety LR * wy 
. — Zero . 27ͤ 8 . * 1 
— > << __ 2 IE et O THE 3: Fry „ OE: 2 — n 4 5 K * Pg Books” 
CLF 2 * 1 — 1 —— - WP = 4 2 4 L A yy - \ 
* — — =. go Kd . i 7 oo, hs — *. NTT - — l 
a c — . — — F r 2 — 
g - 5 2 * > . 
— WIN - — — 4 


= 
E 
22 OE PEO — 2 


Fab. True---I am a living proof of her injuſtice. --- 
Had ſhe treated me according to my deſerts--- 


Ped. Thou had'it been hang” d long ago. 
Fab. What, fill aiming at wit---wilt thou never 
learn alittle common ſenſe ? The way to thrive, is, not 
to perſuade thyſelf, but others, that taey are witty. — 
What haſt thou got in that brown paper parcel? 
Ped, My whole eſtate, real and perſonal. . 
Fab. . ] What, all ? 
Ped. All; theſe few reals exepted U e out his hand] 


With which I am going to pur 1 — 
| Fab, What? 


Ped. A good lining 

Fab. To a bad outfide. 

Ped. No matter for that.---He that wants me, ma 

find me, any time theſe two hours, at the three Joll V Friars. 
Fab. What, thou art in want of a place! ? 


Ped. Why no; don't I tell thee I have not ſpent all 
my money? 

Fab. It's a great pity my maſter has got Don Pimiento's 
conſent to marry his daughter. Thou haſt an excellent 
turn for e and 1 mighe have helped thee to em- 
ployment. 

Ped. Ay, it's A d ſhame fathers ſhould be fo 
reasonable and compliant----But no matter I def 
Fortune with all her crew of obſtinate relations, called 
Fates and Deſtinies---When one ſpoke of the Wheel is 

up, another muſt be down The road of life is very 
nil y---tull of ups and dov/ns, 
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And poor Truth! baw! an obſolete Whim-aphai, 
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S O NG. 
Of ups and downs we daily fee 


xamples moſt ſurpriſing! 
The High and Low, of each 
Now falling are, now ring : 
Some up, fome down, fome in, ſome out; 
Some neither one nor t' other: 
Knaves, Fools, Jews, Gentiles, join the out 
And = one another; 
ith my heigho 
— gee-ho! 


8 ledy — ledy! 
Truth, * "Honeſty! 
Trim tram! 


Your Honeſty's ſcarce, 
Honour's grown a meer farce, 


II. 


By ups and fl ſome folks, they Ys 
Among grandees have got, fir 
Altho' they were but yeſterday 
The Lord knows who, or what, fir! 
Sans ſenſe, or pence, in Merit's chair 
They doze and dream ſupine-o! 
But how the devil they came there--- 
That neither you nor I know. 
With my heigho! &c. 


III. 


Your country maid comes up to town, 
A ſimple, aukward body, 
In half a year again goes down, - 
No peacock halt {o gaudy! 
Lord, ma' am! exclaims the lawyer's wife, | 
With ſcandal ever ready, 
You ſee the ups and downs of life 
Have made our Meg a lady! 
With my heigho! &c. 
Iv. Vir 
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IV. 


Virtue and Vanity lately are grown 
Mere buckets in a well, fir; 
The laſt gets up, the firſt gets down, 
As all the world can tell, fir. 
30 many downs poor Virtue meets, 
Her ups fo very few, fir, | 
Tis faid ſhe's naked met i'th' ſtreets, 
But that is nothing new, fir, 
0 With my heigho! &c. 


V. 


Oh! whatan age of ups and downs | | 
Hey!] ſeven's the main, my lord thrice knocks; 
And lands and liberties, manors and towns 5 
Are uin in the dice-box! 
Up fly the fools! on ruin bent, 
Wubile they are full in feather; 
Get pluck'd, then rumbling down are ſent 
hoop! pell-mell | all together. 
With my heigho! &c, 
[Ex%, 


Enter Fernando, and his Father Don Salvador. 


D. Fer. (to his father.) Be certain, fir, your com- 
| pliance in this particular would enſure my everlaſting 
gratitude, | | 
D. Sal. But I tell you Don Pimiento is a paſfionatey 
poſitive, captious--— | 2 
Fer. Nay, but hear me, ſir. 
D. Sal. A pretended Philoſopher! A head fo full. 
got whims! So tenacious of his opinions I hate to 
ee any man tenacious of his opinions No, no; I am. 
Fully convinced he is a weak, filly, wrong-headed old Lord, 
Eud I am certain all the arguments in the world will never 
Perſuade me to the contrary. | 
, [ During this ſpeech, Fabio takes Fernando 
up the Stage and whiſpers him.] 
- Be Fer; 


* Faq. I met Don Fernando's man, F 50 at the 


5 _— ery well!----But did you deliver my mcllage! 
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D. Fer. My dear father, I have juſt received a meſſage 
from Donna lida, She informs me, her father is con- 


ſenting to our union, and wiſhes to ſee both ou and me, 


Surely, fir, you will not refuſe———— 
D. Sal. Don Pimiento wiſhes to ſee. me, you ſay? 
D. Fer. Yes, ir. 
H. Sal. Well; well; that pairs the caſe, L can have 
no objection to che daughter. 5 
[8 xeunt into the houſe of Don Jule Piment. 


SCENE changes to the muſeum of Don Julio . 


Zelida in a 7 Morning dreſs, and Jaquelina meeting. 
Donna Zel. Return'd fo ſoon, Jaquelina! 


door, madam, he gave me this. 
Delivering a letter, which Zelida opens and 

haſtily reads. ] 
Donna Zel. Um---um---Well!----Um---um---un 


Oh, yes, madam, and you need not doubt out 
Don Us WM Lhe ſoon be here. 
onna Zel. I need not queſtion his love and diligence. 


I am certain of his affection and ſincerity; or, whatever j 
it might coſt me, I would not indulge the ſweet ſenſa- 1 
tions, the Wh J feel at his remembrance. s © 
Jag. „to be ſure, madam, ' love---love is 2 b 
moſt Meir "thing---And tho' theſe men fellows are n 
ſometimes in their airs, and are proud and croſs, and un: i 
conſtant ;. yet they are ſometimes ſo loving, and fo ſweet, f 
and ſo fond, that one cannof help liking them with 1 [in 
their faults. 
Donna Lel. This: kind compliance of my father, © 
our union, will make me love him, if poſhble, bete y 
than ever. (S2ghs.) ſe 
Jag. But why, madam, ſorry or pleas d, vex'd «if 
glad, do you always ſigh? | Ot 
Donna Z el. A ſigh, Jaquelina, 18 the conſtant an m 
. c) 


firſt effuſion of a fecling heart. 
| 3 


S ONG 
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When adverſe to love we ſtern deſtiny find, 
And our pangs have no hope of relief, 
| Deſpair haunts each thought, languor ſeizes the mind, 
And we ſigh with th' exceſs of our grief, 


Or when, by kind fortune, revers'd is our lot, 

And forrows no longer annoy, _ 7 
Again the tear flows when the terror's forgot, 
And we ſigh with th' exceſs of our joy. | 


+ 


 [Exeunt. 
Enter Don Julio Pimiento and Fernando. 


D. Fer. Your conſent, ſir, makes me the happieſt 
| of men, and my heart aſſures me I ſhall become the 
moſt affectionate, the moſt conſtant, the tendereſt of 
huſbands. | 2 755 
D. Pimi. I hope ſo; Zelida deſerves the moſt affec- 
tionate and tendereſt of huſbands. 3 
D. Fer, Deſerves! Oh, yes, fir, ſhe deferves more 
| than the world has to give. our 
D. Pimi, Tho! I partly approve your tranſports, 
young gentleman, you mult moderate your ecſtacies, Let 
philoſophy teach you to govern your paflions.---I had 
once as much fire and rhodoraontade as you, or any hot- 
brain'd Don in Spain. I was obliged to ſteal my wife, 
my Zelida's mother. I tried every kind of ſtratagem to 
get at her, but finding none of them were ſucceſsful, I 
ſet fire to the houſe, and carried my miſtreſs off thro' the 
midſt of the flames. 3 
D. Fer. Ay, fir, that was a lover's philoſophy. 
D. Pimi. But go and pay your miſtreſs a morning viſit: 
you have no objection, I ſuppoſe. Your father and J will 
ſettle preliminaries. | 
D. Fer. I am ſure, fir, they will be to our ſatisfacti- 
on. (With heſitation.) But, excuſe a lover's fear Let 
me beg, let me conjure you, ir, to avoid every terden- 
ey to contradiction. . 
| $7; D. Pim 


g ro Tus CHOLERIC FAT HE RS / 

* | 

g | D. Pimi, Ay, ay: make yourſelf perfectly eaſy; de 
g not fear my diſcretion. . 

, D. Fer. My father, fir, has his oddities----apt to 
c laugh, yet every body allows him to poſſeſs noble ſenti- 
q ments, and a generous heart: . 3 

D. Pimi. Jam as willing as any man to do juſtice to 
1 . the good qualities of others---Don Salvador is a gentle- 
man and a Spaniard. 5 
0 D. Fer. Somewhat too paſſionate, I confeſs- And 
i | _ then---fir---your temper being——a little---haſty, 
= | D. Pun, Halty! I haſty! | 

[ D. Fer. That is+--fir---having---a little---generous 
3 warmth in your temper. 5 

| D. Pimi. Warmth, young gentleman ! What do you 
l mean by warmth? No man has more philoſophy---No 
1 man can be more cool, more candid, more open to con- 
* „„ | 

2 WWW 

_ D. Pim. ( Aſide.) Yes; but he is damn'd loth to own 


it tho',---As for your father, his poſitive obſtinacy is be- 
come proverbial. x RS 

D. Fer. I allow, fir, he has a predileCtion for his own 
opinions, ., Let me therefore once more-intreat--- 

D. Pim. Pſhaw! Don't T tell you, I am prepared to 
overlook his improprieties---Theſe modeſt hints, this ad- 
vice, fo adroitly inſinuated, is all ſuperfluous to me, and 
ſhould have been beſtowed at home, upon your father. 

D. Fer. Well, ſir, I havz your promiſe; on that [ 
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will depend. 
0 
1 | Around the ſpacious landſcape rove, 
| The Naiad's haunt, the T riton's bed; 
\ | | | 
l Ah; Search ev'ry grot and ev'ry grove, 
9 Were art and nature beauties ſhed. 
ON, 
i Whate'er is rich, whate'er is rare, 


| Wbate'er is worthieſt to be known, 
1 Collect from fea, from earth, and air, : 
| From foſſil, plant, or precious ſtone. = 
| | While 7 | 
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While wonders then with wonders vie, 
And latent miracles diſpenſe ; 
While this attracts the raptur'd eye, 
And that allures the raviſh'd ſenſe 3 


& Attentive, while the buſy ſage, 
% Deli zhted, marks the boundleſs ſtore, 
« Exulting, ſwells the learn'd page 
“ With ſecrets, unobſerv'd before.“ 


Oh come, in all thy native grace, 
Zelida, come, and bleſs the view; 
And ev'ry former wondrous trace 


Shall vaniſh, like the morning dew; [ Exits 


Don Pimiento alone; 


This is likely to be an important day. The mar- 
| riage of my daughter, and the termination of my law- 


| cannot Joſe it---And yet I have my fears- - The Count 


| has great power at court Let, where right is ſo evi- 
; i cent, they will not dare do wrong. { Goes and jrats him- 
JJ at his library table, on which are various papers, na- 
19 thematical inſiruments, crucibles, Phials, Cc. rn 


Enter Don Salvad- 


D. Pimi. Goo! 1 


„ morning, good morning, Don Salva- 
Ar - ok ; . . 
Fc lately made ſome very curious experiments, 
N by wh h I find | 2 : | 
nch 1 find the ponderoſity of light, or, to ſpeak 


pain by no means contains a pound. 
D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha 
. D. Pini. What do you laugh at, Don Salvador? I 
7 ſay the experiment is a very curious experiment, 
I D. Sal. Who doubts it? Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Bi Sas 3 ab D. Pinu. 
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nore philoſophically, the levity of light is extreme ! All 
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ity K7 ab Pad! res vs, 


D. Pini. Then what do you laugh at, Don Salvador? 
D. Sal, Laugh at? To think what a deviliſh dear 
eemmodity light is in England I- Well, here you are, like 
Noah in the ark, ſurrounded by all your birds, beafts, 
inſects, and reptiles---Ha, ha, ha! Philoſophy mutt be 
a plaguy expenſive praying. Sy 
D. Pimi. Plaything, fir | Plaything, Don Salvador! 


Let me adviſe Ja as 2 friend, Don Salvador, when- 


ever you ſpeak of philoſophy, to do it with more re. 
<« ſpect, leſt you ſhould incur reproof from the learned 
© and the wiſe---Philoſophy, Don Salvador, philoſophy 
is a Being of a ſuperior and divine nature; whoſe head 
© is among the ſtars, her feet in the bottomleſs deep, and 
* whoſe eye penetrates matter, form, and infinite ſpace, 
<« even to darkneſs and nonentity.”---[ Ac the Scene ad- 
wances, the laugh of Don Salvador becames and increaſes in- 
to a laugh of vexation reſtrained, | 

« D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha! I always told you it was ſome- 
< thing monſtrous.---A divine nature ! Philoſophy, Sir, 
eis a Gdector of grubs, a painter of ſhadows---ſhe was 
born in amazement with her mouth open, has fed upon 


_ E maggots, and peers, and pores, till ſhe fancies ſhe 


finds miracles ſtuff d in the cavity of a mite's cranium, 


or hid in the hair of a flea's foot. 


D. Pimi. Permit me to tell you, Don Salvador, philo- 
ſophy is a thing totally beyond your comprehenſion. 

D. Sal. half g Ha, ha ha !---ha, ha! yes, and 
Durs to0.---Qur preſent buſineſs, Don Pimiento, is the 
cond" of our children's marriage. Ha, ha, ha! 

D. Pini. It is ſo, it is ſo-and, as have promiſed your 
fon Don Fernando tu be cautious, I ſhall take care to 
avoid all altercation” . 

D. Sal. Which promiſe, if kept, will redound very 
much to the honor of your underſtanding, Don Julio Fi- 
miento. Ha, ha, ha 


D. Pimi. Do you mean to inſinuate any thing to tæ 


diſcredit of my Nn Don Salvador? 
D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha! I inſinuate nothing, Don Pimi- 

ento. „ 

D. Pimi. Or, that I am not circumſpect in my con. 


duct ? 
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D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha 1 „ 
D. Pim. Sir, J affirm no man is leſs captiouus. 
D. Sal. Vou are a very worthy gentleman, Don Pimi- 
ento, but very choleric. Ha, ha, ha! | 8 
D. Pimi. Choleric! I choleric! _ . 
D. Sal. Were you as diſpaſſionate, as ready to liſten to 


* 25 


reaſon as I am- | 

D. Pimi. You !---difpaſionate ! , 

F | Y ? 

D. Pimi. Tow dipp'din tar, will not catch fire ſo ſud- 
denly, or blaze out fo furiouſſy.— Oil, brandy, and Phlo- 
giſton are not ſo inflammable.--- 5 

D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha !---ha, ha !---You are deſcribing 
| yourſelf, Don Pimiento, not me.---My temper, like a 
deep ſtream, flows on ſmooth and unruffled. 

D. Pimi. Smooth! You, Don Salvador! Flow I---- 

Pardon me, but yours is an electic fluid, all lame!--How- 
ever, be under no conſtraint ; emit your ſparks ; diſcharge 
yourſelf ; I am a philoſopher, and do not fear aſhock.--- 
Be you as captious as you pleaſe ; I ſhall be cool! cauti- 
| ouſly cool. | 
D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha ! I perceive, Don Pimiento, how 
remarkably you are diſpoſed to coolneſs and caution, 
| ED. Pim. What do you mean by that, Don Salvador? 
Am ] not cool? Am I not cautious ? Is it poſtible for 
any man to be more ſo? 

« D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha, ha! Well, well ; where are 

our children? | 
„ D. Pim. Am] not cool, Don Salvador? 

„D. Sal. Exceedingly; as cool as you were the other 
day, when I laughed becauſe you aſſerted heat was no- 
« thing. | | 

% D. Pimi. Sir, you may laugh again if you pleaſe, and 
“ will aſlert again, and will atlert in the face of the 
| © whole world, that heat is not à thing, but a quality. 
D. Sal. Ha, ha, ha, ha! And fo you ſtill perſiſt 
© in affirming, that the blaze of a faggot, or the light of 
* acandle, is nothing ? | 

D. Pim. Sir, I affirm no ſuch thing. 
D. Sal. And that were I to burn my finger, or ſcald 
* my leg, I ſhould feel no pain: 
: 5 | « D. Pini. 
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P. Pimi. I ſay, fir, pain is a ſenſation, produced hy 
the reaCction--- : 
D. Sal. And if my houſe was burnt to the ground 
you would pretend it was ſtill ſtanding. 
D. Pimi. Sir, the reaction-- 
D. Sal. Or that the fiery lava of Mount Veſuvius, 
* while it ſweeps away fields, flocks, men, and cities, is 
© totally innocent, has nothing pernicious in its effect. 
« D. Pimi. Sir, the reaction— very loud, and very 
angry) Sir, I fay no ſuch thing.” 
« D. Sal. Then what do you fay, fir ?” 
D. Pimi. Sir, you won't hear what I ſay, fir, yay 
can't underſtand what I fay, fir. i 
D. Sal. That is your fault, ſir, for not Waller in. 
telligibly. 
B. Pimi. Do you mean to call me 2 fbol, fir? 
D. Sal. Sir, I have too much reſpect to good man- 
ners to follow your example. 
D. Pimi. Do you mean to fay, fir, I don't know 
on manners? 
D. Sal. I mean to fay, fir, you don” t practice 'em. 
D. Pimi. Sir, your ſon ſhall have no daughter of 
mine, 
D. Sal. Sir, both you and your daughter would be 
too much nonor'd in the alliance. 
D. Pimi. Too much honor'd | Taguelina |! Dre 
Who waits there? Zelida !-----Somebody call my 
daughter. | 


Enter Fernando and Zelida. 


Donna Zel. My dear father, what's the es 
D. Pimi. Come here, child, come away from that--- 
D. Sal. What, fir? 


D. Fer. My 1 father, what is the occaſion of all 
this warmth? < 


D. Pimi. I would ſooner marry 1 my daughter to a de- 
icendant of the Cyclops, or the great grandion of Cacus, 


than to the offspring of ſuch a paiſionate, perverſe,--- 
uc! deſpiſe | 
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« Donna Zel. My dear fir, pray for Heav'n's fake 
forbear. CC 
« D, Fer, What can have occaſioned--- 
« D. Sal, (With great contempt) Here has he been 
© aſſerting again that fire won't burn, that water can't 
I quench it, that Mahomet's black ram was an Alderney 
K cow, and that the man in the moon wears a Harle-. 
F quin's jacxet. It 1 
« D. Pimi. Sir, I aſſerted no ſuch things; I deſpiſe 
© both buffoonery and buftoons.”? - 
D. Sal, Deſpiſe]! Do you deſpiſe me, fir ? 
D. Fer. (Getting between them and forcing him off) 
ray fir, conſider, ſir. | 
D. Pimi. Sir, I deſpiſe ignorance. 5 
Donna Zel. (Keeping her father back) For Heaven's 
ake, fir--= | 3 
B. Pimi. Sir, you are, -(TZelida puts her hand over 
er father's mouth.) | 
D. Sal. Sir, no man ſhall dare deſpiſe--- . 
Don. Fer. ( Raifing his voice to overpower his father's, 
nd forcing him out.) Be pacified, dear ſir. + 
| [ Exeunt D. Salvador and Fernando, 


Manent Don Pimiento and Zelida. 


D. Pimi. I'll ſuffer no blockhead--- 
* Zel. For Heaven's ſake, dear, dear ſir, be 
00], | 
D. Pimi. Cool -I am here with the determination 
d be cool -I have given my promiſe to be cool; never 
my lite was more circumſpect! never! never! 
Dana Lel. Let me beg you, fir, to walk this way. 
D. Pimi. An obſtinate, hot-—-I'Il ſend to Don Ve- 
ac, inſtantly ! inſtantly | | | 
Denna Zel. Pray, fir---( Partly coaxes and partly drags 
e- Wn.) 1 [ Excunt, 


* Enter Jaquelina, peeping, 


17. So, there's an end of that buſinzſe, and the lo- 
s may get at each other if they can. | 
.” | Re- 
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fee any perfon whatſoever without my knowledge. ( Exi 


ſacering Idiot, and Lam very happy yau are come. 
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Donna Zel. Ah, Jaquelina! 

Jag. Ah, madam! I told you how it would be, 

Donna Zel. My father is going to ſend for Don Ve. 
Jaſco; if he comes, I am. ruined. Don Pimiento wil 
pledge his word, and no power on earth then will be able 
to ſhake him.---Run, fly, Jaquelina, intercept the me. 
ſage, invent ſome means 285 


Enter Don Velaſco. 


of 9. (Going) Ah, it's too late, madam, here is Don 
Velaſco himſelf. 5 

D. Vel. Good morning, Donna Zelida. Is Don Pi. 
miento within? „ 


4 ag. No, fir; he is juſt gone out, ( Turning round 
Enter Don Julio Pimiento, 


D. Pimi, Don Velaſco, 1 am happy to ſee you! 
You are the very perſon I was going to ſend to. Zelida 
goto your own chamber, and don't {tir from thence, nor 


Zelida.) Do you follow your miſtreſs, and ſee that In 
obeyed. | 5 
Fag. (aſide) The Devil take philoſophy, I ſay. 
5 | Exil. 
D. Vel. You ſeem a little diſturbed, Don Pimiento. 
D. Pimi. I ſhould have been, Don Velaſco, if I hit 
not more than a common command over my paſſions.— 
I have been aſſaulted by an Ignoramus, inſulted by 3 


D. Vel. Well, Don Pimiento, which way can I- — 
D. Pimi. I believe, Don Velaſco, you recollect u 
did me the honor to hint that an alliance between our f- 
milies would not be diſagreeable to you. 1 
D. Hel. It is what F very ardently deſire, Don F. 


miento. 


H. Pin. 
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D. Pimi. I am happy to hear it. 

D. Vel. Your daughter is a young lady of ſuch win- 
ing manners, of ſo mild, fo amiable, ſo ſweet a diſpoſi- 
pom that I am fully perſuaded, could my fon, Don Fa- 
Pricio, obtain the honor of her hand, it muſt make him 
e happieſt of men; which 1s a thing, as you may ſup- 


. : D 
Soſe, [am moſt anxious to ſee accompliſh'd. 


D. Pimi. (eagerly) Do me the honor to walk into 
y cabinet, Don Velaſco, we'll conclude the buſineſs in- 

Wantly.---1 give you my word of honor, Don Velaſco, 

Pour ſon Fabricio ſhall have her. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the ftreet again. 
Enter Pedro, half drunk, ſinging. 


He that has not a penny in pocket, or purſe, 
Is ſure in a happy condition, 
For bankrupts and bailiffs he cares not a curſe, 


Speaks) I'll keep no more company with ſkinkers. 


Linge) He hickups up ſorrow, 
| And laughs at to-morrow. 


WE naves that pocket their pence, and talk mor-orality---- 
Fellows that never could diſcover a pimple on their noſe. 
---Raſcals that will ſneak out of the world without ever 


benolding two o'clock in the morning. 


Enter Fabio. 


Fab. Now muſt I go ſeek that rogue Pedro: he may 
become a precious implement in the preſent reverſe of our 
Jaffairs-—Ah! who's that? Pedro? | 
Ped. The pennyles. 
Fab. Youare happy, I ſee. | | 
W Pd. I ſay you cannot ſee: Iam only half happy---- 
Tocher cup, and then--- 

Fab. What then! 


U 


D Ped. 
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come to a determination to carry her off, either by ar- 


thou love beſt? 
that! -I love em all beſt 


Pat - Another: If you have any charity, lend my 
© a ducat. 


« Fab. Nota real. 
« Ped. Then go and hang yourſelf---If you'll give 


me a bottle you are a prince, if not, you are a vile 
* compound. 


« Fab. A compound? 

« Ped. ' Ay, of water, abominable water and clay,” 

Fab. Hark thee, Pedro, I have no time to loſe: Don 
Pimiento refuſes his daughter to my maſter, and we are 


£C 


tifice, or force of arms, in which thy aſſiſtance may be 
of ſervice. 

Ped. Say no more---I'm for von- [point. to his fore. 
head] J have it---ripe---full of expedient---liquor en- 
lightens my underſtanding, and generates ſtratagem and 
deep reſlection- Give me but another 0 and I 
find thee out the longitude. 

Fab. Not a drop 

Ped. Well, where is this new maſter of mine? or, 
rather, this new landlord ? 

Fab. Thy landlord? 

Ped. Les; my maſter's Palace is my Inn: the only 
difference is, that, inſtead of his bringing me in a bill, [ 
make him provide for me firſt, and pay afterwards for the 
trouble I take to eat and drink his dainties---Nature, cer- 
tainly, intended me for a ſtateſman, but Fate took pity on 
me, and ordained that, inſtead of catering for others, others 
ſhould cater for me. 


Fab. Prithee, Pedro, what liquor in the world dol 
Ped. What a ſhallow numſkull of a wen 5 


SONG. 
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our Mountain, Sack, your Frontiniac, 
Tokay, and twenty more, fir, . 
our Sherry, and Perry, that make men merry, 
Are Deities I adore, far ! 

Your potent Port 

Muſt praiſe extort, 
hen from his palace forth he comes 
And glucks and gurgles! fumes and foams ! 


he Briton, fir, John Barly-corn, 
Stands highly in my favour; 
His mantling head doth well adorn 
His valor, and his flavor! 
Nay Cyder-an, 
Is a mighty man 
Vhen from his palace forth he comes ! 
nd glucks and gurgles! fumes and foams| 


Did Rum, Arrack, and Coniac, 
Are known for men of might, fir! 
Nor ſhall Sir Flaſket Florence lack 
A place among my Knights, fir ! 
Don Calcavella 
; Is a noble fellow | 
When from his palace forth he comes! 
And glucks and gurgles | fumes and foams |! 


Wladeira! Monarch! him I ſing! 
And old Hock! lo! another ! 
Champaign is my moſt Chriſtian King! 
And Burgundy's his brother! 

Brave Bourdeaux | too, 
Shall have his due! 
hen from his palace forth he comes! 
Find glucks and gurgles! fumes and foams | 
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If, fingly, thus, each Champion may 
Gods! what a glorious Congreſs they, 


Forth from his ſpacious palace comes! 


this half hour. 


Who's that? (eagerly) | 


So many laurels gather, 


When all are met together | 
When, high in ſtate 
Each Potentate 


And glncks and gurgles! fumes and foams! 
| [ Exeunt, 


SCENE changes to the houſe of Iſabel. 


Ifabel, and Laura. 


Jo Is there no meſſage, no note from Don Fabricio 
Lau. No, madam. | | 
Iſa. It's very ſtrange a mighty attentive lover 

Lau. You know, madam, he was not to be, here jt 


1ja. What tell ye me of half hours ut I wont 
tei ze myſelf about him I don't care if he never comes. 


Lau. What, madam? | 

Donna ſa. Did not ſomebody knock? 

Lau. I heard nobody, madam. _ 

Donna 1ja. You are very ſparing of your labour 
go and ſee. 

Lau. (Aide, and putting the things to rights on a tali 
I know ſhe'!] bid him begone the moment he is here; 
her vanity is never ſatisfied, with him, or without him, 

Donna Iſa. Why don't you go? 

Lau. Why Lord, madam, I am ſure there is n- 
body. | | Ie 

Donna Iſa. © What an odious colour'd ribband th 
is! (Unprns her breaft-knot, and throws it on the tall. 
* What a horrid cull morning !”---No---he does not in 
tend to come; or, if he does, he will expect that, becaul 
one feels a partiality in his favor, one ſhould imniediate) 
tell him fo !---In direct terms !---No, indeed! 
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Wherefore tell me, ſilly lover, 


J coquettiſh am, or vain ? 
In my looks you might diſcover 
What my lips mutt not explain, 
He who, when a maid denies, 
Believes her words, and not her eyes, 
Shall live the bye-word of the plain, 
And envy ſome more happy ſwain. 


Enter Laura. 


Donna Iſa. Go bid the footman order my carriage - 

No, come back, give me my veil, I'Il take a walk. 

Laura reaches the veil, and ſees the breaſt-knot.] 
« Lay. Lord, madam, why have you taken this off ? 

« This breaft-knot is the very colour I heard Don Fa- 

« bricio praiſe ſo much yeſterday.” | 

Donna Iſa. I am glad you have told me; I'll never 


mt 


Jong 


« wear it any more Where is my veil ? 
Lau. Here, madam. 
1 Donna Iſa. And why don't you give me the breaſt- 
bi! - 
4 Lau. Did not you ſay, madam *? 
ere; Donna Iſa. J never ſaw ſo ſtupid a creature! (Lau- 
in. © ra gives her the breaſt-knot, and «ffers to throw the veil 
| © over ber miſtreſs.) What is the girl about?“ | 
no Lau. Lord, madam, I declare there is no ſuch thing 
Ex, mW as pleaſing you nince you have been in love. I never 
| thi knew a perſon fo altered in my life; you are neither tatiſ- 
all.) | hed with your lover, nor yourſelf, nor your ſervants, nor 


It H. 
Calle 
zatelj 


any one thing about you. | am ture, ma'am, ior all I am 
croſs'd in love, if the defect of it was not very different 
upon me, we ſhould ſoon part; but it maxes me all pati- 
Eace, meekneſs, and good nature. 

Donna Ja. Thee! Why, art thou in love? 
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Lau. Why ſhould I not, madam ? Do you think I have 
not a heart in my boſom as well as your ladyſhip ?---I am 


ſure many a ſigh has my fond paſſion coſt me. 


Donna Iſa. Sigh | and fond paſtion !---I ſhall deteſt 


the words as long as I live. 


« Lau. Humph ! Sugar's ſugar, tho? a body be a 15 


< vant---And a handſome young fellow's company and 


« kiſles are as ſweet to us as to our betters.“ 


b N 


My Sancho was the deareſt youth! 
My joy, my only treaſure ! | 

Love's bleſſings dwelt around his mouth! 
His eyes ſpoke peace and pleaſure 


Tho! ſuns ſhould ſcorch, or froſts ſhould bite, 
Did deareſt Sancho chear me, 
I'd ſing by day and watch by night, 
Rejoic'd that he were near me 


For Sancho, &c. 


So ſweetly on his pipe he'd play 
Oh ! how lov'd to hear him! 
As jocund he, as blith as May! 
T was heav'nly to be near him 
Oh! Sancho, &c, 


[pile the Song is ſinging, Iſabel retires into an inner 


apartment. | 


Lau. | Knocking without, ] Oh, here comes her lover; 
now ſhe may vent her croſs, carkerbitten humours upon 


him. 
Enter label haſtily. 


Donna Iſa. How the girl ſtands ! Why don't you fly 
to the door ? 1 
EY au, 
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Lau. (Going.) Lord, madam, the footmen have no- 


thing elſe todo. [Ifabel goes to the glaſs, looks at herſelf, 
and adjuſts her breaſi-knot. 


Enter Don Fabricio. ¶ Runs up eagerly to Iſabel.] 


D. Fab. My Ifabel | My life! 

Donna Iſa. Where have you been? Why did you not 
come ſooner? Or, why did you come at all? 

D. Fab. (Tenderly taking 1 hand.) Did you wiſh me 


here ſooner ? | 

Donna Iſa. Me wiſh you here !---Lord, let go my 
hand, and don't teize me. | | 

D. Fab. How can you, Iſabel, be ſo perverſe ? 

Donna Iſa. Perverſe | Upon my word !---You have a 
very happy choice of expreſſions. EO 
i D. Fab. You know my aftection, Iſabel; you are —_ 
ſenſible of my paſſion. | 0 

Donna Iſa. Indeed I am ſenſible of no ſuch thing. F 

D. Fab. (Alittle vexed.) J declare, Iſabel, there is no 
ſupporting your injuſtice. | 5 

Donna Iſa. My injuſtice indeed! I find, fir, you are 
come, as uſual, only to wrangle with me; but, I aſſure you, 
it would be much more prudent to ſtay at home, when you 
find yourſelf in theſe tempers. 

D. Fab. (neels to her) To wrangle, Iſabel? Is this 
to wrangle? No; I came to adore, to die for you, if it 
would give you pleaſure.” Tell me but which way I 
might contribute to your happineſs, and you ſhall ſee how 

I will fly to execute your will. | 


Donna Iſa. I beg you will riſe ; you can't any way con- 


tribute to my happineſs. 

D. Fab. (evidently very much vexed, and endeavoring 
to recover Hhimſelſ) This is hardly to be borne | Nothing, 
Label, but love like mine, could ſupport your treatment. 
Donna ſſa. "Treatment! Pray which way have I 
treated you ill? And if I do, why do you come to me 
again? Who deſires your company? Have not I told you 
a thouſand times, I never wiſhed to fee you more? 

D. Fab. Yes, cruel, unjuſt, ungrateful woman, you 


| have ; but, take care; perhaps you may tell me fo once 
4. doo often. | 


« Donna 
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| & Donna Iſa. So, ſo; threats too! A very pretty obe- 
c dient lover, to be ſure, you are; and I am a vety un- 
&« juſt,” hard-hearted, lady! | 
D. Fab. Is it in the power of man to bear your ca- 
« prices ? | 

« Donna 1Ja. My caprices !---Infdlent ! 

« D. Fab. How have I deſerv di 

« Donna ſa. Well, well; lord J tell you, again, 1 

* with you would not bring your ill humors here. 

« D. Fab. My ill humors! Did I not come with 

* ſmiles in my face, and joy in my heart? hoping, for 

|< once, to have met a ſweet return of thoſe gentle tranſ- 
4 ports, which I felt glowing fo ardently in my own bo- 
@ ſom ? 

« Donna Iſa. Indeed, Don Fabricio, I muſt once more 
< repeat to you, that if you can come here for no other 
* purpoſe but to find fault with me; to tell me I am un- 
« juſt, ungrateful, capricious, and heap every other 
kind of aſperſion upon me, you can invent; I muſt 
« beg, and inſſt, you will never come here any more. 

« D. Fab. Very well, Iſabel, very well; ſince I am 
« ſo totally diſagreeable to you, and ſince your commands 

& are fo very abſolute, you will find I am not fo pitifully 
& abject as to be thus repeatedly and everlaſtingly ſcorn d 
< and repuls'd.---Yes, I will obey theſe your poſitive, 
your haughty commands, and perhaps with more for- 
titude than you expect, perhaps more than you wiſh. 

« Donna 1ja. Wyh !- Indeed! I wiſh! | 

« D. Fab. Yes, more than you wiſh ; you cannot ſo 
& diſguiſe your wiſhes, but they will appear in ſpite of 
that caprice by which they are clouded ; nay, had I 
& not been well perſuaded you had a partiality, and a 
« {trons one, in my favor, I ſhould not fo long have 


— . — 


. — 
—— — — - mg — = — — — V 
——— — ͥ UU » P —— x — — es i at — —— — — — 


7 
& 
1 
% T 
* 
7 
14900 
a. Þ 
144 
15 
+ 
* 
iy 
1 
" 
q 1 
[ 
1 
15 
44 
TH 
* 
N 
of 
"634 
1 
| 
4+ ih 
wu 
1 
1 1 
4 
# 1 
4 $i! 
we 

991 

Y * 

74 4 

* 1 

7 1 
1 
9 

«06 

1 

3 

7 
* 
3 
þ 
17 
1 
1 NJ 
1 
Y 1 

Em 

„ 

x 7 

A 

1 

* » 

ER - bf 

IK 

HH 

} 

ET. 

it 

* 

4 

v1 

. 

* 

» 

nd 

Sy 

*# 

* 

4 4 

fe 

0» 

' 

++ 

+, 

US | 

. 

if 
* 

1 

$ 
a. 

* 

. 

i! 
| !! 

11 
i. . 

oo 

4 
7 
. 

"i 

 / 

1 
b it 

. 7 
4 4 

„ 4 
f + 
n i 
N 
kW 
4 

: 

{ | 
15 ot? 
4 0 
IS 
n 
.Þ 
” : 
. 

* J : 
P 

9 : 
4 4 
* 

q ' 
1 
786 

1 

i if | 

eo 1 
+ "2 
wit Ott 
* 

: : 
l 1 
= J 
1% 
ww | 
6 
i 
34 : 
4 : 
44 

4 
will. 


If <«< endured the injuſtice of your behaviour; but, while! 
* © faw it, and felt my own paſſion as pure, and, at leaſt, as 
„ « ardent, as yours, I hoped, vainly, I find, it might be 

i « potible to conquer that coquettith, unworthy, and diſ- 
* fatished humor by which you are tormented.“ F 

Donna 1ja. Pray, ſir How dare you, fir !---Be gone, 


ſir! this inſtant be gone | and never preſume to obtrude 
yourſcit into wy preſence again! 


6 . — — 
> x” * 
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D. Tab. 


| bricio, what you think of that treaty? 
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D. Fab. Obtrude ?---Yes, haughty lady, I will be 
one, and obſerve your injunction, punctually, literally, --- 
Good morning.---[Don Fabricio, going, is met by Don 


Fernando. 


D. Fer. Fabricio, this is fortunate! I came pur- 
poſely, hoping to meet you. | Looking round, and ob- 


WOK the diſorder of Fabricio and Donna Iſabel, who 


as ſat down] But !---You !---What is the matter ? 
Donna Iſa. | Riſes.) An ungrateful---proud---paſſion- 


ate burſts into tears] There is no ſupporting his 
treatment. xit. 


D. Fer. [ AſideDon Fabricio walking about.] They 


| have been quarrelling- He wants to break with her, no 


doubt, that he may be at liberty to marry Zelida. 

D. Fab. I am determined I will be no longer the Dupe 
of her caprice. : = 

D. Fer. Yes; it is evidently ſc. [to Don Fabricio with 
an air of chagrin. ] You have heard, I prefume, Don 
Fabricio, of the treaty between your father and Don Pi- 
mento? 

D. Fab. Concerning what, Sir? 

D. Fer. Your marriage with Donna Zelida. 
D. Fab. Yes, Sir, I have. 


D. Fer. And pray give me leave to aſk you, Don Fa- 
D. Fab. | Still walking about.] | think it would be a 
very wiſe treaty for me, Sir. 

D. Fab. ¶ Endeavouring to conceal his paſſiun.] And— 
and—and you conſequently think, Zelida— 

D. Fab. An Angel! I do upon my ſoul, Sir. 
D. Fer. But give ime leave to obſerve t'ye, Don Fab- 
ricio, there are prior claims. 

D. Fab. Sir? | | | 

D. Fer. Claims that will be inſiſted on, Sir. 

D. Fab. I perceive you are growing angry, Don Fer- 
nando; and as I am not very cool, at preſent, I ſhall bid 
you a good morning. TT | 


D. Fer. Before you go, Sir, I demand a categorical 
anſwer. | 


D. Fab. And with that menace on your face? 
D. Fer. No equivocation, Sir, 


D. Fab. 
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4 D. Fab. Hark ye, Don Fernando, if you ſhould meet 
"i any hot, iraſcible young gentleman of your acquaintance, 
wi who wants to be taught manners, pray inform him m 
3 name is F abricio and that I am to be found on the Prado 
Cf at five. [ Ext, 
by D. Fer. Sw . Going to follow, . but flops ſhirt) 
9 Perhaps J am to blame it is evident he and Iſabel have 
. quarrelPd---I will enquire further of her- Vet why did 
un he avoid an explanation? The charms of my Zelida are 
0 irreſiſtable l- She muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine: yes, I will in- 
dulge the flattering idea. 
4 S © N G. 
iſ! As, lonely, thro' the mead, or grove, - 
Fi Or by the limpid ſtream, 
193 Of thee, Zelidat while I rove, 
1x Indulging fancy's dream, 
i h I hear thy voice, enchanting maid ! 
4 "= "TBE beauteous form I feign, 
| | Strange tranſports ev Ty ſenſe invade | 
1 And thrill thro? ev'ry vein! 
| | . 
If fancied Pleaſures are ſo great, 
i | And feeble Memory may, 
M i Thus, with her phantoms, captivate f 
FE Theſe ecſtacies convey | 
| * Uf, abſent, I, entranc'd, may feel 
it "Senſations ſo divine EN 
Mt What raptures ſhall that hour ed | 
iti Which makes thee has mine 
bl [Exit after Ifabel. 
qt 


Enter Pedro end Fabio. 


* * keys 
S my 


Ped. Thou ſeeſt the effects, Fabio, of half en hour; 
Jeep, a wet napkin, and a razor.---Now am I as fret 
as if it were midnight. 


Fab. Don Fernando bade me follow him hither--- 
Oh, here he comes, 


Re. ente. 
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tf | 

5 Re-enter Don Fernando, and Donna Iſabel. 

Donna Iſa. What you tell me gives me a thouſand 
. fears and ſuſpicions. I was accuſing myſelf, while he, 
perhaps, was artfully exciting me to a quarrel that might 

e ſerve his own purpoſes. _ | | 

d D. Fer. It is but too probable---Fabio---Oh, this, I 


e ſuppoſe, is Pedro? hs 
. Ped. And your humble ſervant, fir. 

D. Fer. Fabio has given me a high character of thy 
abilities. Haſt thou conſidered--- | | | 

Ped. The affair, I believe, ſtands thus, fir: Your 

fathers have quarrelled, are paſſionate and obſtinate. One 
of them is a pretended philoſopher, or rather a philoſo- 
phic news-monger. | | 

D. Fer. He is ſo. | 
{| Ped. Who makes a few nick-nack experiments and 

liſtens with avidity to the diſcoveries of others, which he 
publiſhes as his own, in the very teeth of the perſon from 
| whom he received his information. 

« D. Iſa. You have a, deal of obſervation, Mr. 
pedro! 1 | 

« Ped. Obſervation is the eſſence of genius, madam, 
and genius is not confin'd to rank.” -I mult get in- 
troduced to Don Pimiento, as a philoſopher juſt come 
from Paris or Piſa, or any other place far enough off--- 
if I could learn what is the philoſophic chit-chat, the 
wonder of the day--- Os 

D. Fer. That I can procure : I have a college ac- 
quaintance. „ l | | 

Ped. An expedient muft next be found to wheedle, 
or terrify, Don Salvador into compliance. 5 

D. Fer. I can think of none. 

Ped. Leave that to me, fir. 

Donna Iſa. But Don Fabricio! 

Ped. What of him, madam? | 
D. Per. Is this lady's lover, and, as we fear, has 
been quarrelling with her for the purpoſe of being at li- 
berty to marry Zelida. 

Fed. "Then we muſt have ſome plot for him alſo. 

N E 2 | D. Fer. 
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D. Fer. But! is thy brain as fertile as thou ſeem'ſt to 
think ? 


Ped. Time muſt determine, fir 
D. Fer. Well, I promiſe thee that ſucceſs, in this 
affair, ſhall make thy fortune. 
Pet Ah!] ſir,---he that has a heart as merry as mine 
hy his fortune's made. 
D. Fer. Yes:--but a little money--- 
Ped. Oh Laud [---Ay, fir---is an excellent thing! 
---Money !|---money is the father of mirth---and mother 
too egad.---He that does not want money will never want 
relations. 


Donna Iſa. We will not be ungrateful, Mr. Pedro, 
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Donna Iſa. Love's pleaſures, ſurely, ſhould be great 
| For, ah! too frequent is the pain. 
D. Fer. Yet ſtill, its ills to mitigate, 


Our griefs find eaſe while we chibi 
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Enter Laura. 


Zau. Lord! ma' am, Don Fabricio's gone hence in 
a huft ! 


Ped. I met him; he look'd moſt confoundedly gruff! 
Lau, He ſtar' d 


Ped.  Cock'd his hat! 
Lau. Twirl'd his thumbs! 
Ped, Bit his lips! 


Lau. And look'd full as ghim as---as---as 


Ped. The moon in ecli pſe! 
Ones. Love's pleaſures, &c. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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6 
SCENE 'F 


The fireet 4 ak Don Julio Pimiento's door, which 
ſhuts to. 


Enter Fabio, (baking. 


8 O, our ſham n has got adinittuncs.... 
wiſh it were poſhble to ſee Jaquelina ; but that, indeed, 
is not to be. hop'd.---Hey | who's this? ( retires a little, 

peeping.) By Jupiter, it is ſhe herſelf! | 


Enter Jaquelina, 


Jag. I have eſcaped for a moment, if I could but find 
that 

Fab. (advances.) Ah, my ſweet gilliflower This is 
lucky ; we concluded you and your miſtreſs were cloſe 
priſoners, 

Jag. No; we are on parole, at preſent. 

Fab. And you have taken a liberty natural to your 
bas, eſpecially to chambermaids, and ſtrayed beyond your 
mits. 

Jag. If ever we do ſtray, you men are the firſt to 
tempt, and the firſt to reproach us. -But come, come; 
tell me, what does your maſter intend to do? 

Fab. Hang himſelf, if he can't marry your miſtreſs. 

Jag. *Pſhaw ! let him marry firſt, he may hang himſelf 
afterwards.---But there is no time to be loſt.---Has he 
any plan ?---any--- 

Fab. Oh yes, an excellent one !---Deſpairing of meet- 
ing you, my maſter has ſent a letter to your miſtreſs, by 
2 Piilolopher. 

Ja 75 
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fat A pbiloſopher |! 

ab. A pretended one, an arch fellow; one Pedro ; 
but, unleſs he ſees you, he may ung no means of convey- 
ang 'his letter. 

Jag. I muſt be gone then. | 

Fab. No hurry---I[t may be ſome time, perhaps, before 
we meet again; and you muſt know,, Jaquclina, that 
ever ſince ] told you how prodigiouſſy I was in love With 
you, I have, thought of nothing elſe. 

ag. Then your memory is vaſtly Sed 
Fab. I really belicve, if you give me encouragement, 
as I have no doubt you will J ſhall be mad enough to 
marry. 
2g. Don't be too certain, fir; I aſſure you, I am 
very difficult to pleaſe. 
Fab. Are you? way pray tell me what ſort of a huſ- 
band you would wiſh ? 

Faq. I would have him very patient, for I am paſh- 
onate, and hate contradiction; very induſtrious, for ] 
don't love work, yet ſhould chuſe to have every thing 
decent about me; very handſome, jor I mult inſiſt on 
having pretty children 

Fab. Ah! that I am afraid won't entirely depend 
upon me, 

Jag. Very brave, for I am apt to. quarrel, and want 
a protector; then he ſhould have ſome money, for I love 
pleaſure, fine cloaths, and good living; a neat perſon, 
for J hate a floven; a genteel appearance, for I ihould 
prefer a gentleman-like carriage; beſides which, he muſt 
have underſtanding enough to commit no follies himſel; 
and to overlook all thoſe that I commit. 

Fab. Well, my dear, the article of money excepted, 

ou may find all theſ: perfections united in me,---Indee%, 
1 am perſuaded, fate deſigned us for each other. For n 
own part, I can ſafely tay, I am one of the cleverct 
Fellows, and beſt creatures, breathing, 
Fug. You are? 
Fab. I am, upon my honor. We mall be vaſt 
app PF as the proverb ſays ; we mall wear too heads ut 


ne bat. 
7a 
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Jag. Two heads under one hat! two heads under one 
ap, if you pleaſe, ſir. 
Cap, uU) 
Fab. Nay, as you pleaſe, my dear. 
« Jag. And, if I do marry, I ſhall not chuſe too 
% many children,---Not above a pigeons pair at the very 
4 moſt. | 
„ Fab. Granted. ; 
Jag. The boy ſhall be monſtrous clever. 
« Fab. Be ito. ES: 
« Faq. But the girl The girl ſhall be the greateſt 
« genius, andthe fineſt perſon l- That is, ſhe ſhall be 
« the very moral of me. 
Fab. To be ſure, my dear---Pll take particlar care 
« 2bout that. | | 
Jag. She ſhall have a fine neck, an elegant ſhape, a 
« moſt beautiful face, a charming leg and foot; then, as L 
« was a ſaying, ſhe ſhall be a monſtrous great genius 
« She ſhall dance delightfully, ſing divinely, play on the 
“ muſic like an angel, and paint like a goddeſs, without 
« ever being taught. e | 
“Fab. Without ever being taught! | 
« Faq. To be ſure Don't I tell you ſhe is to be 
a genius ? , | 
| *« Fab. Very well, my dear, ſhe ſhall be juſt what you 
< pleaſe.” | 


Jag. Ves; I expect every thing is to be juſt as pleaſe. 


$ O N G. 


Cold or hungry, wet or weary, 
Huſbands ever muſt be pleas'd: 
Nor with ſaucy pout, or query, 
Wives muſt ever once be teas'd: 
Patient, humble, 
* Unknown to grumble, 
Seldom angry, ſoon appeas'd; 
Cold or hungry, wet or weary, 
Huſbands. ever muſt be pleas d. 


11, Tho” 


is now informed of our plan. 
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II. 
Tho! of folly they're convicted, | | 
Yet, ſhould they the fact deny, Bi 
Wives muſt not be contradifted; 
Nor once aſk for reaſons why: _ | I 


Swinging, dinging, 
Sed Engng. 
If they laugh, or if they cry, 
Wives mult not be contradicted ; 
Nor once aſk'd for reaſons why. | 
| Exit. E 


Manet Fabio, enter. Don Fernando, 


D. Fer. Well, Fabio, have you any intelligence? Has n 


Pedro got admittance ? a ne 


Fab. Yes, fir, and I have luckily me Faquelina, Wo 0 


D. Fer. That's fortunate! watch hereabouts til do 
Pedro comes back, that, in caſe of any accident, you 
may be at hand: but keep out of ſight. ( Fabio retirs) WW?" 
If this fellow ſhould. be detected, what reſource hal ap 
I find next ?---anxious, reſtleſs, hoping, fearing, Ian M 


uneaſy and unhappy every where---Oh, Zelida! 


When gloomy thoughts my ſoul poſleſs, 
Alike in palace, plain or grove, _ 
Fond ſighs my griefs and pangs exprefs ; . 

And plaintive ſongs of joyleſs love. vil 


II. 
When douhts, impatient, rend my heart, 
As rends the hawk the turtle-dove, 


Indignant, from each wound I ſtart; 
And ſing the wrongs of injur'd love. 


2 111. But 
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But ſhould my pangs, endur'd ſo long, 1 | 
The cruel Fates to mercy move, "i 
I'd gladly change the mournful ſong; 0 
f | y 
And ſweetly ling the joys of love. [ Exit, 1 


SCENE, the Muſeum of Don Julio Pimiento. 


Enter Don Julio Pimiento, and Pedro as a philgſapher. 


Ped. Sir, I have correſpondents in all parts of the 
world, It is the buſineſs of my life to ſeek out men ta- 
mous in philoſophy ; and, being at Madrid, could not 
neglect the opportunity of being known to a philoſopher 
ſo renown'd as el nobliſſimo, y ſavantiſſimo, y eloquen- 

timo, y Venerabiliſſimo, Don Julio Pimiento de San- 
dovalo. 

D. Pimi. Sir, from the profound reſpect you pay to 
philoſophers, I can make no doubt but you are, yourſelf, 
[a philoſopher of the firſt diſtinction. | 
8 Ped. Sir, modeſty always imprints her mark upon me- 
Init. I ſhall therefore ſay nothing of my own abilities. I 

ſhall only hint, fir, that if you can find on the earth's 
circumference ſo deep a thinker, ſo juſt a reaſoner, ſo a- 
cute an obſerver, ſo---but, fir,---modeſty---modeſty for- 
bids me to finiſh my ſentence. 

D. Pimi, And have you travelled far, fir ? 
Ped. Far? From the Arctic to the Antarctic: I have 


ited all countries, climates, and nations, known and 
unknown. | 


D. Pimi. Unknown |! | 

Ped. ( Heſitating,) U---u---un---known ; yes, fir, 
unknown except to myſelf. 

D. Pimi. Sure, fir, you---you--- 

| Ped. (Afide.) I lie, he means to ſay “ Sir, have 
| You ever heard of air. balloons ? 


. be Some what, fir, but very imperfectly. I--- 


F «Ped, 
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« Ped. (With importance.) Sir, I'll explain that mat. 
* ter t'ye more fully another time. 
« D. Pimi. You ſay you have correſpondents ? Can 
you inform me how foreign philoſophers are at preſent 
employed: | | 
« Ped. Exactly. In Sweden and the North, they 
are making experiments; in Germany, they are mak. 
ing ſyitems ; in France, they are making fortunes, 
andin England, they are making parachutes, 
D. Pimi Parachutes ? Pray, fir, what are they? 
« Ped. A parachute, ir, is aa. - mathematical in. 
ſtrument, vulgarly called an umbrella, into which i 
you put a cat, you may toſs her from the top of a houſe 
without breaking her neck. 
« D. Pimi. That you might have done before, fir-., 
But can you toſs a dog: 
« Ped. No, ſir. | 
« D. Pimi. Or a ſheep? 
« Ped. Oh no, fir, a cat is your only animal for 
& parachute” Pray, fir, are you Meſmerite ? 

D. Pimi. A Meſmerite, fir ! what is a meſmerite! 

Ped. Is it poſſible, fir, that you ſhould never hare 
heard of Meſmer? | 

D. Pimi. Never, ir, 

Ped. Nor Deſlon? 

D. Pim, Never. 
Ped, Nor of that ſublime---ſublimity---animal ma- 
netiim ? 
D. Pimi, (Eagerlz) Never, never, fir---What it! 
What is it? | 


4 


cc 


Gn © a. a. 


£c 


cc 
cc 
ec 


&c 


. 


= I 


© 


Ped. Is it! Sir---It---It is---[t---It---Sir---It ib d 
---wonderful !---ſo---profound !---fo---I---I can't ti 
you what it is. bo = © 

D. Pimi. Then it muſt be profound indeed! | 
Ded. Oh, ſir---It---Do you keep any females in h 
houſe ? | n 


D. Pimi. To be ſure, ſir. | 

Ped. 1 thought, fir, as a philoſopher you might & 
clude them your manſion. 1 

D. Pimi. Why they are but troubleſome animals | 
Own. | 


butt 
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Enter Jaquelina. 


| Ped, Oh, here comes one. Young woman, ſtand | 
till. {Strips up his ſleeve, takes a letter out of his pocket, 
puts himſelf in a poſition, and points to Jaquelina with his 
fore-finger,, endeavouring at the ſame time to make her per- 
ceive the letter that he holds behind his back in his other hand.] 
D. Pimi. What are you about, fir? 
Ped. Going to magnetize this young woman. 
Fal Magnetize me indeed | [ Stands ſtaring.] 
22d. Yes, young woman! Walk round that way. 
D. Pimi. Do as you are bid, huſſy. 
Ped. That way, that way; a little more that way. 
Endeavour ing to make her ſee the letter. Jaquelina at laff 
| perceives his intention, takes the letter, reads the direction, 
and throws it ſpitef? ully away. | - 
Jag. (Reading the direction.) Um---um---um- um 
um- um- What mummery is this ? LO 
Ped. (Aſide to Jaquelina.) It is for your miſtreſs Zelida, 
and ſo directed to avoid detection. =P 
D. Pim, What? What is that? What is that? 
Ped. (Feeling her pulſe. ) This young woman is in ſuch 
$ robuſt good health it will require Atm, time to- ¶ Again 
putting himſelf in an attitude; Jaquelina takes, and endea- 
| wours to conceal, the letter . | | | 
D. Pimi. But what letter is that? 
Ped. (Pretending to diſcover that Jaquelina has it.) Ha! 
young woman, how came you by this letter? [ Snatch- 
mg it from her.] | 
Jag. (Underſtanding his hints, curtſies.) You juſt now 
dropped it, fir, 
| Ped, This letter, Don Pimiento !---Ah ! if you knew 
de contents of this letter! [Shows him the direction.] 
D. Pimi. (reads) To the moſt famous and renowned 
I maſter of all ſciences, Dr. Don Lilibulero.” Is it cu- 
| rious 
Ped. Sir, were you to read it, you would never reco- 
Ver from your ſurpriſe ! 5 | 4; 
; D. Pini. It would give me vaſt pleaſure | Permit me 
Fed. Pardon me, Don Pimiento, it is impoſſible. 
HA. 23 D. Pimi. 


\ 
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D. Pimi. 


poſe ? 


What, it contains philoſophic ſecrets I ſup. 


Ped. Secrets! Ay, fir, ſecrets that would make you 
hair ſtand on end | 


Ped. If this buſineſs ſucceeds, and it is at preſent ; in 


an E train, the young ſhall Loh and the old 
ſhall laugh. 


D. Pimi. 


Lau 


gh! | 
Ped. Ay, fir, laugh !---Nay, what is more ſtrange, 
ſhall be laugh'd at.---And to convince 
ento, of the confidence I place in you, 


inform you, that this whole affair is a ſcheme, to make: 


fool of a Philoſopher. 
D. Pimi. 


D. Pimi. 


Ped, Sir, if you knew the letter 


you, Don Pim. 


will venture to 


"Ah -I conceive not 5 deep. 
You underſtand me- but ſome ihallow---dabbler. 
Ped. The very man. 


To convince him of his error and at the 
ſame time ſurpriſe the world with a diſcovery 


not better divine its purport. 
pretty maid ſtep and put it into the - poſt? 


D. Pimi. 


Ped. (Going to give it her; but turns back ) But youll 


By all means. 


Could 


hs you could 
not you let this 


give me your word of honor, Don Pimiento, not to en- 
eavor, directly or indirectly, to come at the contents. 


D. FPimi. 


give you m 
Ped. H. 


ere, 


Such a promiſe is needleſs, fir, but I do 


word of honor. 


there 1s ten ducats for your trouble. 


D. Pimi. (aſide) Ten ducats! Zounds! he is very 
liberal ! This muſt be ſome rare ſecret e that he is 
in poſſeſſion of 


Ped. Be very careful. | 
Jag. Oh, don't you doubt me, (Eyes Pedro, the dreſs, 


ths ducats, the letter, &c. 


reſtrain her ar * 
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young woman, take it inſtantly, and 


All the time endeavauring tg 


Never fear, I'll take care of your lettsr, 
I'm as cute as another; why not? 
Jequeling, no chambermaid better, 


Has ſtudied the trim of what's what. 


8 
Ex. 
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Tho? grave your 
Behaviour, 
Your letter, your outlandith looks, fir, 
Your ducats, which better than books are, 
By half, 


Your air aſtronomical, 


All are fo comical, 
Excuſe me! I muſt take my ſwing | 
For there's no ſuch thing | 2 
As forbearing to laugh! [ Exit. 


D. Pimi. The jade! How merry the ducats have 
made her! 


Ped. 1 take it for granted you have no children, Don 
Pimiento. 

D. Pimi. Pardon me, ſir, I have a daughter, 

Pad. Indeed! -Is ſhe married! 

D. Pimi. No, ſir. 


live as undiſturb'd as the ſpiders in his window. 
Di. Pimi. But ſhe will be ſhortly. 
Ped. The ſooner the better---(zirls are ever in love, 
| and then their wits are all ſet to work to deceive---Loye 
letters, rope ladders, and elopements are their continual 
ſtudy---Y ou are right; marry her---marry her---and to 
the man ſhe loves---Let her be miſerable her own way. 


D. Pini. But I hope to ſee her happy, for which 


reaſon—- 


What have I forgot ? 

D. Pimi. What is the matter, ſir ? 

Ped. The moſt N thing in the whole proceſs! 

D. Pimi, What fix? What? 

Pe I beg ten million of pardons, Don Pimiento, 

ten million of pardons ; but muſt inſtantly be gone to 
prepare the ſecond part to my letter. Tis of the utmoſt 

eonſeqence ! The affair can't wait a moment | 


time fo valuable; but, when more at leiſure 
Ped. Oh fir, you wil be certain to ſee me again: 


have not the leaſt doubt, fir, that ] can forget a Philoſo- 
pher 0 renowned as 
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Ped. Hum —.ſorry for it---A -hiloſopher ſhould 


Ped. (as if juft recollecting himſelf) Fool that I amd 


D. Pimi. Sir, L would by no means intrude upon 
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D EF. 
El noblifimo! y favantiſfimo! 
Y eloquentiſſimo! y venerabiliſſimo! 
Don Julio Pimiento de Sandovalo! 
To whom unpeopled lands ſhall know 
How much they owe. | 
D. Pimi. Moſt learned, ſcientific fir! 
Ped. Nay, I inſiſt, you ſhall not ſtir! 
D. Pimi. Permit me, fir !--- 
Ped. You muſt not ſtirf 
D. Pimi, I beg, kind fir--- 
Ped. Vou ſhall not ſtir! 

D. Pimi. If any thing new ſhould occur--- 
Ped. You ſhall hear of me, fir. Pa 
D. Pimi, Be fo kind as to call when you're in ou 

vicinity. | 

Ped. This vaſt honorificabilitudinity 

Commands my eſteem! 
D. Pimi. Any project or ſcheme--- 
Ped. Sir, your's is the clover--- 

D. Pima. Oh! dear fir !--- 
. The cream 
D. Pimi. Kind ſir! 

Ped. The virginity 
2 all J diſcover. 

5 nd in myſelf an incompoſſibility--= 

D. Pimi. Sr! | n 

Ped. Do not ſtir, 

To expreſs my efteem! 
D. Pimi. Learned fir, your civility! 
Ped. Your admirability ! 
D. Pimi. Would J had docility--- 
Ped. And I volubilit/— 
Both. To expreſs my eſteem. 
D. Pimi. Learned 2 1 
Ped. Do not ſtir. 
Beth. This vaſt honorificabilitudinity 
Commands my eſteem |! [ Extuni. 


SCENES 


A EOMIC OPERA 3g 


SCENE changes to the houſe of Don Salvador. 
Enter Pedro and Fabio. 


Ped. I muſt requeſt, Mr. Fabio, you will lay aſide 
ſome of this familiarity, and put on a little more reſpect 
and reſerve. Conſider the difference between laqueys, 
like you, and a perſon of my character and conſequence. 

Fab, (Laughing) I own, Pedro, thou, like many 
others, doſt aſſume, and very naturally too, a conſe- 
quence to which thou haſt no pretenſion. But come, my 
Philoſopher, tell me what ſcheme thou haſt next, in order 
to ſucceed with Don Salvador, as well as thou haſt done 
with Don Pimiento? 

Ped. There are but two keys to the human heart, 
Hope and Fear, and this obſervation, friend Fabio, if 
thou wert not naturally very ſhallow, would convince 
thee, I am really more of a Philoſopher than thou 
dream'ſt of.---Canſt thou tell me what thing in this world 
Don Salvador fears the moſt ? 1 815 

Fab. (After conſidering) The inquiſition. 

Ped. Ha 
Fab. An attempt was once made upon him, for the 
ſake of his wealth, by thoſe holy fathers, which he got 
clear of with honor; but which gave him ſo much trou- 
ble, and terror, that ever ſince, he has held the holy 
office, and all its implemente, in utter dread and abhor- 
rence. The very name of an inquiſitor will make him 
quake like the baſs-ſtring of a harpſichord. 

Ped. Then J am an inquiſitor. 

Fab. (aſtoniſbed.) Thou! 

Ped. Shut thy mouth, and on with thy obſervations, 
if thou haſt any thing more to communicate. 

Fab. The inquiſitors being all eccleſiaſtics, Don Sal- 
vador deteſts, and never fails to take his revenge on, all 
orders and degrees belonging to the church, whenever he 
thinks he can do it with ſafety. | 

Ped. Enough, thou haſt uttered volumes.“ Philos 
* ſophy, for the preſent, muſt, as it has often done be- 
fore, give place to religion,” ---Wait a little, and pre- 
pare to wonder. e Exit. 

| Fab. 


away Jeluit ET. 


4 
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Fab. Ha, ha, ha, 12 the . is en ſome run. 


Eu Don Salvador. | 


Wo $a. Where i is your TY ſirrah, Fabio? 

Fab. Lord, poor young gentleman !_ it is impoſſible! 
ſhould tell, fir : your folks croſs'd in love never knoy 
where they are themſelves, and how ſhould 1? 

D. Sal. What, is his: —_—_— very violent ? 

Fab. Oh, fir, monſtrous! - 

D. Sal. So much the better; your very viole:t love 
never laſts long. 

Fab. But fuppoſe he ſhould turn deſperate, ſi ir, and put 
an end to himſelf ? 

D. Sal. Why, then, there will. be an end ts all his 
troubles. A dead man has no need of a wite, which 
ought to be no ſmall comfort to him. 

Fab. How can you, who are his father, talk fo ? 

D. Sal. Becauſe, I, who am his father, ow him tog 
well to be under any apprecenſion, 


Re-enter Pedro i in a friar”s habit. 


D. Sal. How, now! who let in this friar? What is 
your buſineſs, fir ? 
Ped. I am come, ſon--- 
D. Sal. J am no ſon of your's, friend; I'm tos old to 
be ou baſtard. 
ed. Tho' not thy carnal, 1 am thy ghoſtly father, and 


With all humility--- 


D. Sal. Prithee, friend, * us have no abuſe of terms, 
Not ghoſtly, but ghaſtly, "thou art: carnal I believe ther 
to be; and as for humility, that, as well as charity, thou 


expecteſt from others; friars never keep any them- 


Jelves.---But what do you do here, friend? What is your 


| buſineſs? I want no confeſſor: y have one already, and 
that is one too man 


Ped. I am exceedingly ſorry to find . ſo inveterate 


in a head fo grey. 1 come to thee, ſon, in all meek- 
neſs gen 


3 ' D. Sal, 


x comic OPERA. 41 
D. bal. Ves, a wolf i in ſheep 8 cloathing; Who are 


1 


Nu 
am Calificador to the holy office. 


** Thou doſt interrogate with great haughtinef, 1 d 
D. Gal. Iberer exceedingly, and pulling of i bis hat: J | 


dir! an inquiſitor ! 


Ped. An inquiſitor ; and exceedingly grieved to find 


an aged perſon, whom | believed a true fon of the Ges ch 
z hardened ſinner, and a heretic; ; 
D. Sal. Sir, I beg a thouſand baron 12 | 
Ped; And'is it thus you treat our facred fraternity ? 
Were not the church over merciful, in long forbearance, 
no impious reprobate would dare thus to inſult ber too 
patient, ſuffering, ſpirit. 


D. Sal. Sir, 1 do not dare; I never did tare, offend the 
| pious, entle; mild, lenient, fathers of the boly inquiſi- | 


tion. I reſpect, I revere, I adore---, __ 
Ped. (walks about.) But tho' to ſuccor, and to ſave, 
de her delight; ſhe has an arm to puniſh. 


D. Sal. (fallowing, and greatly agitated ) Pray, molt. 


reverend father, hear me a moment. 
Ped. Her merey is great, but her wrath is dreadful . 
D. Sal. J will make W atonement; | 
Ped. Whips, racks l- 
D. Sal. A thouſand e 
Ped; Screws; pullies— 
D. Sal. Two thouſand: 
Ped. Gridirons - 
D. Sal. Three thouſand. 
Pea, Fires, flames, and faggots ! U 
D. Sal. Four thouſand: | 
Ped. (flops, and looks with great gravity, over his ſhoul- 
dr.) Four thouſand piſtoles? 
D. Sal. Four e and whatever penance your 
pious hand ſhall pleaſe to inflict. 


Ped. (conſidering; ) Four thouſand piſtoles. Were 


not the church the kindeſt, beſt, of mothers, her naughty 
children could not ſo eaſily appeaſe her wrath ; but ſhe 
is aged and poor; ſhe has ſuckled and fed them, till they 


| are become unruly, rich, and rampant; ſhe---Whete. 


are the four thouland pille f 
$0 'G | D. Sal 
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D. Sal. Til fetch them inſtantly. 


Pied. Stop---be not deceived; do not ſuppoſe, that 


blaſphemy, ſo heinous as you have uttered, can be { 


| eaſily pardoned.---But, bring the money; and, then, if 
I find you an obedient fon in matters which I will explain 
to N Ao, ergy bring the mou” 


Sal. (going off..) Oh, unfortunate day! Curſt, un. 
1 „ 3 Exit. 
Fab. (advancing.) Ha, ha, ha, ha ! thou haſt terrife; 


the old gentleman half out of his wits ! Thou doſt it rar. 
ty But, hark thee, Pedro---concerning the four thay. 


nd piſtoles? ,. 
Ped. What of them? 


Fab. We ſharee. 


Ped. Not ſo much as a marvedy. | 
Fab. Oh yes, we muſt halve em. 


Re-enter Don Salvador, with a bag, and cverbear thay 


converſation. a 


Fab. Tho? really thou art an unconſcionable rogue, Pe. 


dro. Four thouſand piſtoles! Why zounds ! thou wil 


ſet up for a German Prince with thy ſhare ! 
Ped. My ſhare! I have conſcience enough to tale 
p abio, that you ſhall not touch a doit. 
Fab. I'll have two thouſand ; nay,. if thou mak'l 


another word, I'll have three, or blow. 


Don Salvador comes down, and places hinjif 

between them, looking firſt at one, then at tht 

other, while they alternately fteal off as he tatts 
his eyes from them.] 5 


: D. Sal. (calling) Stop, ſtop, Mr. Inquiſitor, and 


e your money. 5 
Ped. (as he his going off) 1'll call another time, Sir. 
D. Sal. A mighty fine ſcheme this | and I had like 


to have been moſt excellently chouſed. That raſcal 
Fabio in the plot too! Who can the ſcoundrel be*--Vi 
my poor dear four thouſand piſtoles I. But ifT lay hands 

on him, I'll make him pay for the panic he put me into. 


« This muſt be ſome trick of that "we old philoſophi! 


«Don Pimiento--Yes, he feels he is ridiculous _ 


A COMIC OPERA. 43 


, and wiſhes to make others the fame---Ha, Ka, hal 

« ha, ha---a fine tale he would have made ont l—-He 
« 9 have told it to all his birds and beaſts ha, ha, 
4 ha,---ha, ha !---He does not perceive that his collec- 
« tion of owls, jack-daws, and jays, - baftliſks, blind 
& worms, bulls, and baboons are a univerſal ſatire upon 
« himſcl url indeed upon n the wag. 


» 0. N I < 
4 Of all your poetical tam and Meum, © 


« Moſt pregnant, in fimile, is a Muſeum : 


| © Brutes, reptiles, birds, plants are lampoons upon. nien 5 
« A Huſband 1 is Hellebore, Wormwood a _ 


JI. 


e A Vintner's a Jackall; an Author's a Grub; 

4 Coquettes are Camelions; a Beau's a Bear's cub, 
Till barbers and taylors have lick'd him to ___ 
« And when ns he is but an Ape. 


1 ö are eck at, TEM too near the 

Throne, 

« And have mates who but ſeldom hatch eggs of their 
( own ; 

" Politicians, like Pol i, never can ceaſe, 

For the more you trite them the more they increaſe, 


IV. 


Led Captains are ſnails, who e {till recede, 
Man Shrink, pull in their horns, and beſlime where they 
4 feed; 


; « A Poet (a 46.) IH one) drone-like, conceals, | 
s © Debaſes, and lives on the honey he ſteals. 
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00 Shaw calt him a Spider, whoſe venom, 2 fay, 
1 In intq non-naturals, poiſons his Prey; 
ec are Bailiffs, Who lurk "till they've claw d 


i And ſuck up your blood ere they mangle your þody, 
« A Lawyer a nondeſctigt line we deem; 


* $i ark, "Whale, or Leviathan's nothing to him : 


His green-bag's a belly which ſimile mocks, 
For it ſwallows up houſes, fields, foreſts and flocks! 


Pug 


VII, 


8 But he SW to cite ev 7 8 ſhould dare, 
79 Reptile and Raſcal of Fly and 4 
Ne prating of Aſſes, Owls, Monkies and Goats, 
Might cut his own wind and other folks throats. 


[ Exit 
SCENE changes to the apartment if Donna Zelida. 


E nter Kale and Jaquelina; ; Zelida holds two letters i 
ber band. | 


© 


Yap. Pra 3 . 4 hiking haſtily. 

Donna Zel. No, Jaquelina, there is but one way cf 
adding ; that muſt be purſyed, determinedly: to conlider 
es to be Nen 1851 

ag. Only read the letter once agai madam, be- 
fore you ſend "Mag anſwer. | 5 ” 

Donna Zel, It is is needleſs; ever word is imprinte 
in my memory. Ves, Fernando, I own thy image i 
engraven on my heart. To loſe "thee were everlatting 
wretchedneſs; but deſtiny, alas! is more powerful than 


- 


Weener by 


ö The pruning Woodman's wound, 1 
In vain accuſe the axe and belt 


# 


With which they're lopt and bound: 


Could I the arm Fate dire, .- 
Thy ſorrows, Youth, ſhould ceaſe; 


bs ays ſhould Love and Joy protect, 
| "*þ 


y years ſhould ſmile in peace. 


{After the ſong, goes ta deliver the letters to Jaquelina).— 

+ +... Enter Don Pimiento, 

"""— Pimi, Well, Zelida! . 3 
Donna Zel. Ah! (Zelida in ar + 1m endeavours to 


+» FS % 


| conceal the letters, by putting them in her work-bag. Don 
| Pimiento gets a glance df them.) ' ©: - | 


D. Pint. You---you ſeem a little confuſed, child. 
Jag. Lord, ſir, you come ſo ſuddenly into young 


Ladies rooms---My---my miſtreſs was---ſhe Was- 


WaS--- IIS 2 
D. Pimi. She was? 


2 „ - 
7 


Jag Yes, Sir. (Jaquelina feals round Zelida, and 


ily takes the work-bag out of her, hand. As ſhe is paſſing 
45 Don Pimiento to get to the door, he keeps his eye on 
ber, and ſeizes her by the arm.) 
D. Pimi. Harkye, my dear! 
Faq. Lord, br, let me go, I want | 
D. Pimi. Don't be in a hurry, child, I wan't too. 
oat SES. Ein Do 
D. Pimi, To ſee your Yother hand, child. 


= Jag. [ Lets the work- bag drop behind her, and ſhews it 


him.) Well, there Sir, what would you ice? 
D. Pini. Really, my dear, you underſtand Hocus 
Pocus very well; but pray move a little farther that way—a 


little farther.” [ Jaquelina keeps kicking the work-bag, behind 


ber ; he holds ber with one hand, and with the other takes 
it up, and feels the Letters] Ha, child! Yes, they are here] be- 
eve My friend the Philoſopher-was very right 
Love letters here are Rope-ladders and elopements 
will come next, I ſuppoſe But we ſhall ſee—-[ Tales the 


% 
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Letters out, reads the ſuperſcription, and flarts with amaze. 
ment.] How! What! „ To the moſt famous, moſt re. 

nowned Maſter of all Sciences, Dr. Don Lilibulerg' 
Indeed! „Deareſt Zelida*---Begins very learnedly l 


„ritorious: we cannot better fulfil our e duti. 
| : 8 of your 
„anſwer, to the hoping, deſpairing, miſerab | 
2 n „ FERNANDO- 
And miſerable may you remain So Madam !--So Mr, 
Philoſopher! Theſe are your ſecrets---And---[to Ja- 
guelina] you! Mrs. Ten Ducats !---But he is gone to 
prepare the ſecond part, I ſhall be ſure to ſee him again 
So, moſt dutiful Lady! you who are a pattern of virtue, 
and diſcretion, and meeknefs,, | - * © 
Donna. Zel. | hneels to her father,] My deareſt father 
hear me but for a moment. ons 
D. Pimi. You can give countenance to impoſtors, and 
Join in rendering your father ridiculous tõ the whole world 
_ ---But this, no doubt, is your anſwer. © To Don Fer- 
nando.'--Yes, yes;---We ſhall now ſee your dutiful ſen- 
timents diſplayed at full length; I ſhall here find myſelf 
painted in moſt beautiful colours. | ; 
Donna Zel. For heaven's fake, my deareft father, par- 
don my indiicrerion, | 8 
D. Pimi. Indiſcretion ! A moſt gentle term indeed tor 
conſpiring to diſhonour your family, to diſgrace your fi- 
ther, and to render him the ſubject of a footman's ballad 
in every twopenny houſe. Har we ſhall ſee, we ſhall 
ſee. (Opens the letter and reads.) „I am aſhamed of 
„ myſel”,---Well you may, indeed !---, I am aſhamed 
„of myielf when I find my conduct has been fuch 
„ Fernando, as could authorize your preſent proccet- 
„ ings,---How, how !---, I muſt be the moſt undut- 
„ ful, the worſt of children, could I, any way, wilfuly 
„ ccntribute to ſee my father fo indecenty impoſed upd, 
(Laos at Zelida.) My girl! my child !---, 1 
r . —_— 


A EOMIC OPERA %sp 


, authorized by my father, I did not ſeruple to confeſs 
, my affection for you, nor do I, ftill, to own that his 
, conſent to our union would, perhaps, give me as much 


, pleaſure as you; but, without his conſent, I never will 


be your's,---Zelida l, I cannot ' pardon myſelf for 
, having received your letter without his knowledge; and 
, I afſure you, no power on earth ſhall ever make me 
, Jour's, if, after the receipt of this, you continue to 
| , impoſe on him by means which, tho' perhaps not fo 
, conſidered by you, are degrading and infulting.,, [Don 
Pimiento weeps aloud, and lets the letter fall out of bis hands. 
Zelida !---Y ou are a good girl, Zelida ! A good girl! 
But that damn'd raſcal, that Philoſopher, that footman, 


that ſcoundrel---Diego---[ Don Pimiento #eeps weeping in 


| "the midſt of his extreme anger. } 6 
Donna Zel. J feel, fir, you have been very improperly 
treated; but let me conjure you to conſider that--= = 

Di. Pimi. Conſider! Conſider! I'll be revenged ! 

Jug: But, ſir, if you would but remember a little phi- 

ofophy=-- + 000 5 

D. Pin. Damn philoſophy | I'll be revenged---[ Still 
weeping.] Diego !---Guilermo |!— — 


Enter a Footman. 


Get me a blanket, a ſtrong one, a new one, never 


worn. [ Exit Footman. 


Donna Zel. Have mercy, fir, upon the poor fellow ; | 


| he is but a footman. It will degrade you to— _ 
D. Pimi. Will it ?---But, if it degrades me, it ſhall 


| elevate him---And tho” you are a good'girt, Zelida, you 


are a little pitiful, and therefore, that neither you nor 
Jour ten ducat waiting-woman may convey any intelli- 
| gence to the raſcal, I muſt keep you under lock and key 
a little while, | | 
Donna Zel. Let me know but what your will is, fir, 
and, whatever violence it may do my own feelings, I vive 
you my honor it ſhall be obeyed. © 
D. Pimi. I could truſt you, Zeiida---Nay, I will 
uuſt you---but as for you--- 85 
Jag. Oh lord, fir, I'll give you my honour too, if 
pou pleaſe. 5 | 
| 4 | ws | D. Ze, 
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D. Zel. Sir, 1 pledge my word ſhe ſhall: not fir ou 
of my apartment, 

D. Pimi. Do you, Zelda! Well, I will not doubt 
your word; you are a good gift, Zelida, a good girl! 
{To Jaquelina. ] You, —— would like to be magne. 
tized once more---A raſcal ! with his mefmerites © and 

“ parachutes”---Where the devil could * fellow pick 
up all that ?---Ha! [The ref of this ſpeech, afide.] * 
fure as fate - Don Salvador is at the bottom of this l-it 
is a ſcheme to make a fool of a philoſopher !---The old 
are to laugh and be 2 hd alk muſt be fo---Þ 1! ſend 
him a 8 e. Employ his raſcally agents to make 
fool of me 1.— l — him a challenge -—Inſtantly A 
challenge! x [Exit 

Donna Zel. Thus then are all my operations blight- 
ed, and ſuch, and ſo wma? are > human Joys? 


Hope points to as ſs, and, ſmiling, 
Shews us where the Phantom lies 

But, the graſping hand beguiling, 
F rom the touch it ſtarts and flies. 


Thus the butterfly the boy . 
With chacing wearied is, and cross d; ; 8 - 
Thus, when he'd ſeize th' expected joy, 
Tow rds hear en it t riſes and 1s loſt. 


* 


Jag. 80 0 our e is in a pretty way! Dot 
imiento won't leave 15 a whole bone. 
D. Zel. No; tho father is paſſionate, he is na- 
turally merciful, and 1 frighten, than hurt him. 
Jag. Pfhaw! madam, I am fure he will half murder 
him. But you mean to let me 80 3 and tell Don F ernands 
what has happened. D. 4 
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D. -Zel. You ſhall not ftir : Tam determin'd to obey 
my father. | | | 

aq. And wilfully make yourſelf and Don Fernando 
| miſerable. | 

Donna Zel. Not wilfully ; I have no choice: if it de- 


| delight of * | 8 
fa If? Why lord, madam, it does depend on you, 
and nobody. but you. A pretty thing, indeed--- 
Donna Zel. Silence, Jaquelina 2 
liberties taken with my father. 5 
Jag. Why then, madam, your father ſhould not take 
improper liberties with yo. 
1 Zel. I have only to do my duty, and hope for 
4: Hope, adam! Why, don't you know your 
father s temper ? 


word and honour to Don Velaſco?. . 
| Donna Zel. I did---Alas! there is no hope! Let con- 
| ſcious rectitude, then, and reſignation be my ſupport. 


D. Zel When paſlion racks. the virgin” heart, 
. Not ev'n allow'd to hope; 
From duty fearful to depart, 
N What can ſhe do? 
„ "> Elops. 


Ta never ſit ſo pale and wan, 
Pd never pine and mope ; 


I'd break from bondage, take the man, 


2, . - 


Andlight as air elope. 


D. Zel. Tl patient fit fo pale and wan, 
I' patient pine and mope; 
= A duteous child ſure never can, 

109 Y | No- -never will, elope. | er 
: F [Ex unt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


pended upon me, his happineſs ſhould be tlie buſineſs and | 
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SCENE, the houſe of Ifabel. 


Donna Iſabel, walking about in extreme anxiety, ani 


ſpeaking only at intervals. 


Ys 8 — yes, I deferve it---the puniſhment is 
.---I have loſt him for ever, and with him, for ever 
my tranquillity, Will Laura never return?“ By 

« what ſtrange infatuation am I governed ?---To be con- 

& ſcious of one's folly !---of one's extreme abſurdity, 

<« even at the very moment when. it is moſt predomi- 

e nant!---to feel it ſtrengthen in proportion as one feels 

its deſtructive tendency !---Can this be ?---Yes, it is 

< it is !*==-( Rings. ) X 

| Enter a Footman. 

It not Laura come back yet? | K 
Ser. No, madam. [ Ext, 

Donna Iſa. Poſſeſſed by the tormenting ſpirit of filly 
female vanity---of capricious pride---My heart and my 
tongue in continual contradiction---my underftanding 
and ſelf-love at eternal warfare----ever endeavoring to 
humble, and render the man I loved, abject ; yet, cer- 
tain to deſpiſe him, had he become fo.——< Where can 
this girl be ?---He'lI perceive ſhe is ſent by my orders, 
and will deſpiſe me for my meanneſs. rings.) 


Enter a Footman. 


4 Do you hear any thing of Laura yet ? 
Ser. No, madam, f | 
Fol Dos 
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„ Dynna ja. Run, ſee if you can meet her, and tell 
| « her to make haſte. . DAY. k EF" 

| « Ser. Which way, madam? -- 

4 Donna Iſa. Towards Don---heavens! am I going 
| « to betray my weaknefs, even to my very footman ? 


r (. (Aldde.) 
« Fer. Where, madam? _ WEN: 
« Donna Iſa. No where. 1 | 
Fer. Don Fabricio's, madam? -<- + 
Donna Iſa. (gſide.) So! my paſſions make me the 
« ſport of my very ſervants l- What do you ſtand for? 
« Ser. ye wy V 
„Donna Iſa. Go, o. (in a ſofter tone. 
« Yer, White — 4 6 H. | ) 
“ Donna 1Ja. No where. (pettiſhly.) [ Exit Foot- 
13 man, Hrugging up his ſbaulders. 
* Laughed at- deſpis d tor tured. | 


Enter Laura. 


Donna Iſa. Where have you been all this while? 
E . Lau. Lord, madam ! I have runn'd myſelf off my 
| * Iſa. Have you ſeen Fabricio? 

Lau. Oh yes, madam, I have ſeen him. 

Donna Iſa. Tell me inſtantly what he ſays. 

Lau. Says, madam ?---I never heard a man talk ſo, 


and look ſo, in my life. He complains, and laughs, 


and ſighs, and ſwears, and prays, and weeps. 

= - Donna Iſa. Weeps ! does he weep? ' 

Lau. I never ſaw any poor gentleman in ſuch a tak- 
ing. He calls you an angel, anda coquette, and his de- 
= light, and his torment, and his dear, and his devil; and 


vos he ſhall die if you are not his; and ſwears he'l 


never ſee you more.---He rav'd fo, I declare he frighted 
me. | 
Donna Iſa. So, be does not talk of coming! 


Lau. He ſaid, madam, he knew very well, you wanted 


him to come back. 


Fe you? 
| H 2 | La. 


Donng Jja. Sure you did not tell him that I ſent 
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Tau. Oh, no, madam; you know how. ſtrictly you 
charged me not.----And ſo he ſwore, he would rather 
die a thouſand times; and yet, madam, I do believe 
if he had but thought as how you had ſent me, he would 
have come directly; for he aſt me, over and over, 
whether you ſent me, or if you wanted to ſee him; and 
I vowed, and purteſted, I came of my own head. 

Donna Iſa. Stupid wretch !- why did you do that? 
Lau. Why, lord, madam, did not you bid me ?...] 


did flipout a word or two, and then he was going ta 


come all in a hurry, and then I was oblig'd to ſwear, and 

declare, that you knew nothing of the matter; and then 

he began to utter ſuch dreadful oaths ! I declare I was ſca- 

rified. „ 1 DID 
Donna Ta, Idiot! 12 


Lau. Why, lord, madam, I did not know what to 


do; Iam ſure, I would have told him, with all my heart, 


hat à condition you were in, if I dar'ſt. 


Donna Iſa. Condition !---Oh, pride, pride !---How 
mean] how abject ! Wh 5 

Lau. And fo, madam; he faid at laſt, he ſhould go 
and take a walk on the Prado; and ſo, madam, I do 
believe, that was as much as to ſay, that, if you wanted 
him, there you might find him. 
Donna Iſa. Ai.) Wanted him !---"This_ is inſup- 
portable! © 3 LD 

Lau. Andſo; madam, if I might adviſe 

Dona Tja. Hold your tongue. 

Lau, Why, madam, J am certain 


Donna Iſa. Hold your tongue I ſay---My preſent ; 


torments are not to be endured- yes, I deſerve every hu- 
miliation that ean be mflicted on me. 

Lau. Well, to be ſure, ſhe is in a ſtrange twittera- 
tion-—I know ſhe is in fifty minds now---ſhe does not 


know whether ſhe ſhould go or ſtay, or be angry or ſorry, 


or humble, or obſtinate, or what---I can't ſay but I do 


hope he'll bring her proud ſtomach down. Such ſtrange 


fancies and fangles, and airs, and flights, and I will, and 
| wor't---but lord, tis the way of all theſe fine ladies. 
Becauſe they have not one ſingle thing on earth to crols 
them, they are always racking their brains to _ 
_ them- 


the! 


A COMIC OPERA. 563 
gemſelves But ſome folks are re fortunate, and ſome folks | 


3 
. 0 N G. 


W poor Laurs's truth and love 
Can her too faithleſs Sancho move! 
Alas! poor Laura, forlorn, alone, 
Thy Love has kt thee here to moan! 


Were thy poor boſom from Jove and from Sancho free, 
Couldſt thou forget both his fondneſs and perhdy, c 
Or, did he know how ta value thy conſtancy, 


Oh! what a happy young maiden would Laura be 


Did he not ſmile on another, neglecting thee, 
Did he not treat with diſdain thy integrity, 
Did he remember the oaths he has ſworn to thee, 


Oh] what a happy young maiden would Laura be! 


| 8 2 ENE changes to the Atreet. 


E ner Don Fabricio, walls about, melancholy and. 
_ wneafy, Pedro fullwing. 


ü Pal aſide ) Here he is---If I am not miſtaken, lor fe, 
| ride, and obſtinacy are each tormenting him by 1 


pf love---( approaches to Fabricio) Sir! young gentleman! 
Fay I crave your ear for a moment! 

D. Fab. Well, Sir! 

Ped. Vour name is Don Fabricio, Sir. 

D. Fab. And what then? 


erere combat, between my honour and my penchant. 
D. Fab. Your--- 


is for that reaſon 1 intreat a hearing. 
3 Y. Fab. 


' "Ped. You 


Now to 17 whether I cannot incline the balance in favor 
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| Ped, You muſt underſtand Sir, there has been a 


| Ped. And as you, Sir, were the ſubject of contention, 
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— CPE pods 


54, Tuz CHOLERIC FATHERS: 


Ped. You muſt have obſerved, Sir, there are certain 
Y pleaſing. TOUNTENANCES that captivate the moment they are 
ſeen. | 
D. Fab. Well? 725 

Ped. Your phifiognomy, Bir; has that happy engag. 
ing caſt. I was ſtruck hen I beheld it, and could not 
A inftantly wiſhinz myſelf an appendage to ſo placid 
fo mild, fo fweet a nobleman, for noble you certainly are, 

D. Fab. I would adviſe. you, friend, to go on with 
Four ſtory, or get out of my reach, left I ſhould con- 
vince you, I am not quite fo mild, and ſo placid, as you 
thetoncal flouriſhes pretend, 

Ped. Ah ng, Sir, I am in perfect ſecurity. 

D. Fab, Are you? (Seems going to ſtrike bim, ant 
Pedro baws and looks in his face with a ſmile of humble in- 
Pridance. Fabricio can't forbear laughing This is: 
range, odd, impudent fellow. 

Pied. Were re you not the amiable perſon I have hecn 
defcribing, 1 could never reconcile my preſent proceed. 
to my conſcience. - 
"B Fab. Damn your r and your preſent 
proceeding ! What's your buſineſs ? 

Ped. I knew you had the manners of a nobleman! 
With, what a grace you fear! fo naturat---(Olſms 
Fabricio driver beyond his patience) I do not wonder at 
Donna Ffabe}'s 122 for you, Sir. | 

BD. Fab. uſed at the name) Donna Iſabel! What 
do you know 1 Donna Iſabe !? 

Ped. My name is Pedro, Sir. 

D. Fab. Confound the . 1 

Pez. I am ſervant to Don Fernando, Sip. 

D. Fab. But Donna Iſabel— 

Ped. Will ſoon be married to my maſter, Sir, if jo 
don't prevent it, 

D. Feb. Married! 

Ded. In eee on all ſides 
Donna Ifabel believes you falle; my maſter ſuppoſes you 
in love with Danna Zelida; and they have agreed to be 
married, with a charitable hope you will hang yourkit 


for vexation. 
| 2 D. Fal 405 


ol. 
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D. Fab. Impoſſible. | | 

« Ped. Now as I knew this would make four true lov- 
« ers miſerable, my penchant for you, Sir, has vanquiſhed 
| « the obſtacles my honour raiſed to the betraying of my 
„„ %%% Ao ion 
D. Fab. Can this be A 

Ped. Put me to my oath-Sir - 

D. Fab. Ungrateful, falſe, Iſabel! _ 


of love, and not inconſtancy. Offer her your hand, ſhe 
won't refuſe; lead her to church, and thus wipe off your 
old {core of troubles, and begin a new one. 
D. Fab. To himſelf] No-] am determined PIl go to 
| the Prado--1 will not eternally bend thus to a capricious 
| temper. 
Ped. ¶ Following. ] Sir -..: 
D. Fab. J am not maſter of myſelf. 
Ped. Kind Sir--- . | 
D. Fab. I know not what to reſolve. 
Ped. Permit me to inform you, gentle. Sir, I feel an- 
other very ſtrong internal ſtruggle, at this very moment, 
between my poverty and my pride. _ 
D. Fab. Whatnext? _T 5 
| Ped. Knowing your generoſity, my poverty would 
fun perſuade me to accept the purſe you are going to pre- 
ſentme; but my pride, dreading to be thought ſelfiſh, is 
treating my poor poverty with that contempt with which 
| pride always treats poverty. | 
D. Fab. Here, ſirrah, here is money for you; but ob- 
ſerve, if I find you have been impoſing upon me- 
| 2Ped. I underſtand the conditions, Sir, and my ſhoul- 
ders ſhall be forth coming---"They are oſtenſible. 


+» » -- 


D. Fab. Cruel, unjuft Ifabel!l” © 

F "ON. 7 

. A The wayward tongue, fond Love repelling, 5 

„ The frown-fraught brow, the ſcorn-taught eye 
ek x 8 S 3 
| Can theſe, which jealous fraud imply, 7 


In ſuch an angel form find dwelling? 
Yes! theſe e:tremes of contraſt dwell 
In chee, too lovely Habel! 


I1, Can 


Ped, Nay, Sir, you miſtake the matter. Tis exceſs 
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Can taunts, and Rolls, and wild  caprices, 
Sully thoſe lips, by Venus giv'n, - 
The lover's fancied, hop'd-for heaven 
Of fweets, and ſmiles, and balmy kiſſes? 
Yes |! ſuch extremes of contraſt dwell - 
In thee, too lovely Ifabel! = [Ei 


Ped. There he goes the direct road to kit houſe, de. 
termining all the way he won't go near 3 
Mr. Mo * are a drei little fellow. 
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Cupid, on, of cunning knaves, 
Is the chief, fir ! 
All his ſudjects are but ſlaves, 
Loo their grief, firs 
A ſlippery, frippery, fooliſh band 
RN For whim, and gold, 
| Bought and fold; 
By this mad, . boy trepann 5 
In his pound, 
When they're found, 
Res. then---fa, la, la, la, 
"oO the thief, fir! 


II. 


Did * ſee him huff and ding, 
When he's fallen! 
Whimper, caper, curſe, and fing, 
n Cris Killing ! 
Whiſtle, neſtle, come and go; 
Fume, and fret, 
His will to get; | 
Meaning yes, and anſwering na 
Till, at laſt, 
The frolic paſt, | 
Why 8 la, la, la, 
Oz, the villain! . 
111. When 
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III. 


When a maid is young and coy, 
, {young the ne 
Symptoms of a baſhful boy ä 
Should diſcover; 
He'll loiter, titter, hide, and ſeek 
| Nudge, and dodge, 
And rap, and tap; 
If purſu'd, will ſqueal, and ſqueak : 
But if the boy 
Prove too coy, 
75. "oy _— la, la, la, 
Oh, the rover |! 


Iv. 


When a youth | is warm and bold, 


S.trong, unruly, 
And the maiden fair, but cold, 
5 Then why, truly, 
Swewing, tearing, ſighing, ying, 
- - "Oy, 1ad, 
|  Sullen, mad, 
Wearied with ſo much denyi ying, 
. Deaths the word 
Draws his ſword, 
But then---fa, la, la, la, 
Oh! the bully! 


V. 
* All his antics pray relate, 


1 They who can, fir : 


_ * Young and old and ſmall and great 
To trepan, fir! 
* How he'll juggle, jeer, cajole, 
Plague and pleaſe, 
« Entice and tei 76, 
Pill they're under his controul, - 
| « How his ſpeech 
Will men bewitch, 
« « And then---Fa, la, la, la, 
*The Necromancer!“ 


1 SCENE 
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” 5 CENE changes to the houſe of Don Salvador, 


Enter Fernando and Pedro, 


Ped. Be under no apprehenſion, fir ; love will recon- 
cile Don Fabricio, and Donna Iſabel: we may ſtill find 
ſome means of gaining Don Salvador's conſent ; and as 
for Don Pimiento, I believe the greateſt Philoſopher liv. - 
ing could not have paſled upon him better. 

D. Fer. But is it not ſtrange I have not received any 
anſwer from Zelida ! I begin to be upon the rack. 

Ped. ſaquelina perhaps could not find any opportu- 
nity to ſlip out, fir. 9 

D. Fer. (Giving à letter) Here, take this, return to 
Don Pimiento's, and convey it as before; but do not 
come away, if poſſible, without bringing me an anſwer, 
Ped. Never fear, ſir, you ſhall ſoon receive a good 
account of me---the old Don will rejoice to ſee me again 


Enter Don Salvador, an the oppoſite” fil. 


D. Sal. Was there ever ſuch an old fool! He's mad, 
there's no doubt but he is madd 

D. Fer. What's the matter, fir ? 

D. Sal. Matter, fir! perhaps you can tell me what's 
the matter, fir. Do you know any thing of any pre- 
tended Philoſopher ? oy 

D. Fer. ( Exceedingly alarm'd) Sir | Philoſopher ! 


wy ws ..--X- 


D. Sal. That old, unaccountable ape, Don Pimiento, f 
ſends me word he'll toſs my Philoſopher in a blanket, and 
cut my throat.---He has ſent me a challenge, here! in WM 4 
direct terms |! | | 0 
D. Fer. A challenge, Sir! - 
D. Sal. But I'll coolhim, I'll chaſtiſe his infolence: n 
he ſhall never ftick pin thro? butterfly more. b 
D. Fer. Why, ſurely fir, you won't think of re 
D. Sal. What! receive a challenge, and from a tot- Ii 


tering {kin of parchment, full of inflammable air! but 


FI drill him, I'll make it whiz out. 
| | D. Fer. 


E 


( 


"A COMIC OPERA. 59 


Fabio be? Don Pimiento will murder Pedro, and I am 
more certain of loſing Zelida now than ever. 
D. Sal. He pretend to fend a challenge! 


D. Fer. But, fir, tho' he has no more temper and 


underſtanding, hope you will not fo forget your charac- 
ter, ſtation and age. | x 

D. Sal. Sir, I want none of your advice. 

D. Fer. For heaven's fake, my dear father, mode- 
gate your anger! © i „ 

D. Sal. Sir, I want none of your advice. 


D. Fer. Conſider, ſir, that my happineſs depends 
upon the poſſeſſion of Zelida. mo 
D. Sal. Then it has a very ſlender dependence in- 


deed, for ſhe never ſhall be your's, the never can be 


pon I being fully determined to cut her father's throat. 
0 


nt follow me; keep back. [ Exit. 


D. Fer. Diſtraction! What is to be done? F abio! 


Enter Fabio. 
Fab. Sir. | 


D. Fer. Run, inftantly, and try to overtake Pedro. 
| {recollefting himjelf) No, no; fend ſomebody elſe after 


Pedro, and do you watch my father; he's gone with an 
intent to fight Don Pimiento. Think, invent ſome 
means of keeping them aſunder. 5 

Fab. Me invent! lord, fir, I am an animal of in- 


| ſtint, and--- | 


D. Fer. Don't ſtand prating, ſir; fly, follow my fa- 


| ther; watch him, and if you can find no other means of 


preventing this ridiculous due}, raife the neighbourhood. 
Exit Fabio. Every thing confpires to overwhelm 


me with vexation and deſpair. Pedro detected, the 


breach between our fathers widened, and Fabricio's ir- 


| reconcilable quarrel with his miſtreſs.—-Obſtacles and 
| miſchiets accumulate.---On, wy Zelida my angel! my 


lie! either I am thine, or i am nothing ! 


' BY | SONG. 


D. Fer. (afide) Loft and undone ! Where can this 
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Oh love thou powerful pleaſing, pain 
The heart that owns thy mighty {way 
Shall ne'er recover peace again, 5 


* 


' But waſte in ſighs the chearful day. jp 


Can words deſcribe my countleſs fears ; 
While on the rack of doubt I lie; 

While doom'd to paſs my time in tears, 
Condemn'd without complaint to die ? 


In vain I wiſh for loſt repoſe ; 
In vain would abſence bring relief ; 
Still love within my boſom glows, 
And death, alone, can calm my grief, 


Exit. 
SCENE changes to the Muſeum of Don Pimiento, 


Pedro and Servant. 


Ser. My maſter will be with you immediately, fir ; he 
deſired me to tell you, he is making preparations for a phi- 
loſophical experiment, but that---Oh, here he comes. 
[Pedro and Don Pimiento, bowing ; the latter ſtruggling 

| to conceal his paſſion till he breaks out at opening the letter.] 

D. Fimi, This quick return, fir, is exceedingly kind. 

Ped. Oh, fir! = | 

D. Pimi. J aſſure you, fir, I am ſuperlatively glad to 
ſee you; as it will give me infinite pleaſure to treat you 
as your high merit deſerves. ( Bows, ) | 

Ped. (bows.) Pray, fir---you confound me, fir, 

D. Pimi. May take the liberty to aſk, malt fage fir, 
whether you have prepared your ſecond letter to the very 
learned Doctor Don Lilibulero ? 

Ped. Oh, yes, fir, I have it, here it is. 

D. Pimi. And as curious, no doubt, as the firſt. 

Ped. Oh! ſcientific ! abſtruſe ! | 

D. Pimi. And the philoſopher is by this time half made 
a fool of? | 1 1 
| 6d. 


© 
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Ped. That, fir, nature made him, f 


P. Pimi. Humph! [Turns aſide grinding his teeth. ] 

„Well, fir, ſhall 1 take this letter, and give it to my 
aid? For, as ſhe delivered the laſt, ſhe will be the 

leſs liable to make any miſtaxe. | TY 

Ped. True, fir ; that is a, moſt philoſophic, and juſt 
mark. 5 ; I 

D. Pimi. You ſend this without the ducats? _. 

Ped. Yes, fir, yes; but T'll take care che young wo- 

in ſhall be fewarded hereafter. | 

D. Pimi. J will be ſtill more generous, : 

ke care that you ſhall be rewarded at preſent. (Begins to 

Heal open the letter) 5 

Ped. Sir (endeavoring to ſteal away.) 


PVoung man; you ſhall be magnetiſed.---Here, raſcals ! 
byhere are you all!? LE | 1 


Enter four ſervants, who lay hald of Pedro. 


known, and unknown, I' 
regions. 5 „ 
Ped. For heaven's ſake, fir, have ſome- mercy; do 
but liſten to me, and you ſhall hear--- 8 


try how you like the upper 


f fly without a balloon, 


men, do you have pity. 

: G We. 8 b 

Ped. Conſider, 1 am a fellow ſervant. 

D. Pimi. Let *em conſider, if they dare. 
Ped. Is there no forbearance ? | 
Omnes. No, © 

Ped. No mitigation ? 

Omnes. No. - 2 

| D. Pimi, Come, come ; away with him. 


Enter Zelida, in great terror. 


25%. Fly! fly! my dear father ſave yourſelf! 
D. Pimi. Why, how now | what's the matter ? 


+ Zeb 


ſir ; for I will 
D. Pimj, Don't be impatient ; ſtand where you are; 
Now, Mr. Philoſopher, tho” you have viſited all regions, 


D. Pimi. As many lies as I pleaſe. You, I fay, ſhall | 
| Ped. (addreſſing himſelf to the ſervants) Pray, gentle- 


— . . 7 
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Zel. Archers! Alguazils !----Mercy !----"Tis toy 
late !--- 5 | 3 


Enter Alguazil, and four Archers. 


D. Pimi. How, now, fir z who are you? 
Alg. Who, am I, fir? My name is Joſepho Ribeiro; 
and my office is that of his Majeſty's Alguazil 
D. Pimi. And, pray, fir, what buſineſß have you in 
my houſe ? 3 
Ag. J come, fir, by order of the Supreme Council, ts 
inform you, that you have loſt your cauſe with the Count 
de Cordova; and that you are condemn'd to pay five 
thouſand piſtoles; which, by order of the faid Count, and 
Court, I am now come to demand immediate payment 
of, without hindrance, let, or, delay; or, to take your 
_ perſon into cuſtody. | | 
D. Pimi. Confuſion! Damnation! Five thouſand 
Piſtoles! ¶ At the entrance of the Alguazil, the ſervants, 
who hold Pedro, ſtand amazed; and Pedro, 
after obſerving-what paſſes, with ſurprize 
| eſcapes. ] | 
It is impoſſible 0 1 | | 
Ag. Sir, if you won't take my word, here's my autho- 
rity. (/hewang a writ.) 
D. Pimi. Ruin, and diſtraction ! | 
Ag. My orders, fir, are preciſe, and ſtrict. You 
know the power of the Count. 
D. Pim. J have here, indeed, too fatal a proof of il. 
Ag. Therefore, fir, either, deliver me the five thou- 
fand piſtoles, or, deliver your body into the keeping of 
theſe four worthy gentlemen. 
D. Pimi. Five thouſand piſtoles is a ſum not to be paid 
thus inſtantaneouſly. | = 
Ag. I have told you what are my orders, fir. 
D. Pimi. (Gives him money.) Surely, fir, you can de- 
lay a few mimites. 1 5 
Ag. ( Looking at the money.) Why, fir, as you ſeem 2 
gentleman of underſtanding, I will do every tning in m 


power 
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wer to oblige you. However, ſir, I can aſſure you, 
5 y orders are very ſevere. 1 * . 
Donna Zel. Ah! Sir, ſtay but till my father's friends 
Tan be informed of his misfortune, and I will tor ever 
leſs and pray for you. | 5 : 
D. Pimi. Don't terrify yourſelf, my child Tho my 
Enemy be powerful and proud, he ſhall find I am not to- 
ally deſerted. 

. Zel. J hope not, yet doubt is dreadful. 
D. Pimi. But it makes certainty more ſweet. 

Zel. It does! it does! [Exeunt Den Pimiento, 
Uguazil and Archers; manet Zelida. | 


L bs E-® 


When o'er the wold, the heedleſs lamb 
Hath, till the duſky twilight, ftray'd; 

His ſimple plaints cry © here I am! 
« Of night and ſolitude afraid.” 

But if, far off, his dam he hears, 

Ecchoing, oft, the mournful bleat, 

He runs, and ſtops, and hopes, and fears, 
And bounds with. pleaſure! when they meet. 

5 8 [ Exit. 


{ SCENE changes to the outſide of Don Pimiento's Houſe. 


Enter Pedro from the houſe, frigbten d. 
Oof !---I have eſcaped by miracle Oh that damn'd 


F dlanket !---Our affairs too, worſe than ever !---And the 
devil to pay within !---Where is my unfortunate maſter ? 
: —4 muſt endeavour to find him, and inform him of all 
his miſeries, : 1 Exit. 


Enter © 


„ res chef ER TATHEAS 


Enter Don Salvador loling at his watch. 


I am a quarter before my titme=--I warrant I teach yiy 
to invite me to put on my ſword and take private walks 
with you, my teſty philoſopher. ¶ Malts up to the back y 
. | 


Enter Fabio, watching Don Salvador. 


Fab. I can ſee by his countenatice our old Don is de. 
termin'd to fight---['wifh T could find fome means to- | 
Ha! I've a thought! If I can but ſucceed, it will bea WW 
maſter- ſtroke !---T'll venture. [ Retire, ME 

D. Sal. [ Coming down the foge looking at his watch, 

He is willing not to come before his time; but he is right 


to defer his execution as long as poſſible, be 

| Re-enter F abio, ſobbing and pretending to-weep, nit gu- 7 
teſquely, but as naturally as poſſible. [! 

How now, fir, what is the matter with you, fir? tr 
Fab. Oh my poor maſter ! Poor Don Fernando! U 

D. Sal. What, what of him: * 
Fab. Dead, ſir. = 


D. Sal. Dead | . | 

Fab. Dying---Mortally wounded, fir---{ Sobbing.] | 
The ſur-ur-urgeon ſays, ſir, the fword of Don Fabri-i- 
cio has paſſed in a ri-ight line thro' the left lobe of his 
lungs, and that it's im-im-im-impoflible he can live for a 
quarter of an hour. 59 | 


D. Sal. Where---where is he? | 
Fab. He li-ies with his handkerchief ſtuff'd in his 
fide, and his ha-a-and over his mouth, holding in his 
breath, that it may-ayn't depart till you have given him 
your bleſſing. Teeny 

D. Sal. Ah! where is he? where is he? 

Fab. "This way, fir, under the walls of the Buen Re- 
tiro Palace. ¶ Going, turns round and ſtofs.] My heait 
bleeds to think of the tor-or-ortures he this mo-0-oment 
endures. | 

D. Sal. My poor-oor-oor Fernando! 


Enter 


— x 
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E nter Fernando. 


D. Fer. Bleſs me, fir | What's the matter ! 
Fab. Avaunt, Satan---Take care, fir,---his ghoſt is 
come to haunt you. [Don Salvador perceives the trick 
that has been play d him, and his countenance changes from 
lorrow to anger. Fabio winks, and endeavours to make 
Fernando underſtand him.) | 


D. Sal. PI haunt you, raſcal ! [ Purſues Fabio. ] 


| Re-enter Pedro---[ Takes Fernando aſide, and whiſpers. 


D. Fer. [To Pedro.] Alguazils and Archers ! | 
Ped. Fact, I aſſure you, fir ; they are now in the 
E houſe. 

D. Fer. Madneſs and diſtraction! Were there not 
C impediments enough before to my happineſs | Follow me. 
¶Exeunt Fernando and Pedro into the bouſe.] 

D. Sal. | Returning, ] I'll teach you to play your 
tricks upon me- Sees Fernando entering Fimieiito's 
bone, and calls.] Harkye, fir! Fernando !---Fernando, I 
ay! -Where the devil are you going, firrah?---He won't 
kear-— A headlong !---1'll fetch him out! Pl---[ Exit 
| after Fernando. 


92 


6 SCENE changes to the infide of the Horſe. 


Enter Fernando and Don Salvador. 


us BW D. Fer. If you will hear what J have to ſay, I am cer- 

dan you will not think of purſuing this quarrel further; 

un cat leaſt not at this moment. 8 = 
D. Sal. Sir, I tell you I am come with a reſolution to 

cut his throat; and the ſayings of neither you, nor 

e. Veneca, nor all the wiſe men that ever exiſted, could 

at make the leaſt impreſſion on me. = 

un  D. Fer. What, fir, would you inſult an enemy in 
@ diſtreſs ? | 

5 Di. Sal. (With a total 8 countenance) In diſtreſs! 


HD. Fer. 
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D. Fer. Don Pimiento is now, fir, in the hands or 
Archers, arreſted at the ſuit of the Count de Cordoya, 
for five thouſand piſtoles. 

D. Sal. How, how? Which way could Don Pimiento 
owe the Count de Cordova five thouſand piſtoles? 

D. Fer. By decree of the Supreme OR he has 
loſt his cauſe. Juſtice was on the ſide of Don Pimiento, 
but power on the {ide of his adverſary ; and, unfortunate. 
ly for Spain, power is here ſuperior to Juſtice. 


Enter » Zelida, in 25 followed by Don Pimiento, 
Alguazil and Archers. 


Donna Zel. To the Alguazil) For mercy's fake, fir, do 
not hurry my father away thus. Wait till he can fend for 
his friends. 

Alg. We have ſhewn you our orders, ads, 

D. Sal. 3 Fernando, and gives him a key) 
Do you hear, fir? fly. Exit Fernando haſtily. 
. Pimi. Dry your tears, Zelida, you are good 
chil | | 

D. Sal. You ſeem in haſte, Mr. Alguazil: Where 
are you going to take this gentleman ? 

Ag. To priſon, fir. 

D. Pimi. Don Salvador What, ſir, are you come 
to infult me at ſuch a time as this? 

D. Sal. Inſult you, ſir? Pray, ſir, when did you 
know me inſult any gentleman in diftreſs?---And pray, 
Mr. Alguazil, what 1s your reaſon for ang Don Pimi- 
ento to priſon? 

Ag. I am fo commanded, fir, becauſe 1 can't pay 
his debts. 

D. Sal. Can't he ?---but if he can't, I can, and [ 


command you to let him remain in his own houſe, 


Donna Lel, Sir? 
D. Pimi. Don Salvador---What do you mean? 


D. Sal. What do I mean !---Are not you a gentle- 


man, and a Spaniard, Don Pimiento? 
D. Pimi, Ves, I have that honor, ſir. 
D. Sal. Then how dare you aſk me, what I mean, 


when I ſee a perſon of that deſcription oppreſs'd, and 


"have 
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have the power-to ſuccour him ?---What do you think I 
can mean? -— | 

D. Pimi. (Greatly moved, and taking Don Salvador by 
the hand.) Don Salvador, you---you are a gentleman--- 
a true Caftilian---and I revere you---and I am ſorry I 
quarrell'd with you---but I can't accept your favor. 

D. Sal. No! Why then you are a proud--- 
| D. Pimi, No, it is not pride; but my honor is 
| pledg'd to Don Velaſco, and the union of our children is 
| 1mpoſlible. 3 
D. Hal. I perceive, Don Pimiento, you are determined 
I ſhall cut your throat. Do you think I come like a 
Uſurer, with my money in one hand, and my clauſes and 
conditions in the other, Cent. per Cent. in my own favor? 
| (Pointing to Zelida7 Hal | 5 
Donna Zel. Oh, fir! I ſhall love and revere you as 
long as I live. 8 
D. Pimi. (Greatly moved.) Don Salvador, I am ſorry 

I quarrell'd with you. 8 | 
| Donna Zel. You are the nobleſt, the beſt of men. 
Ag. Well, but gentlemen--- 
D. Sal. Oh! what your hurry is not over yet? 


Re-enter Don Fernando. 


Don Per. ( ſpeaks aſide to Don Salvador) Sir, the mo- 
| ney is below. . | 
D. Sal. (To the Alguazil) Fleafe to walk down, fir, 
with this young gentleman, and he will ſee you ſatisfied. 
[ £xeunt Fernando, Alguazil, and Archers. 
D. Sal. (Taking Don Pimiento aide) Now, Don Pi- 
| miento, if you think I have injured you, I am ready to 
| give you fatisfaction. | 
D. Pimi. Don Salvador, I feel the generous and no- 
| ble manner of your proceeding. You have reſcued me 
| from the power of a malignant and, . mean enemy, and, 
without drawing your ſword, have vanquiſh'd me. 
D. Sal. I believe, Don Pimiento, we have both been 
to blame. However, for my own part, I'll give you my 
| promiſe never to diſpute about things I don't underſtand 
any more, nor ever more laugh at philoſophy, eſpecially 
in your preſence.---He that does a gentleman a pecuniary 


| favor, and afterwards takes improper liberties with him 
| K 2 ſhew, 
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. ſhews he meanly expended his money to purchaſe 
and not generouſly to acquire a friend. 


a ſlaye 


Re-enter Fernando. 


D. Fer. Joy, | joy, my Zelida Permit me, Don Pi. 
miento, to introduce my friends. 

(Don Pimiento bows aſſent, and Fernando 2 
troduces Don 3 and Iſabel. Thy 
| ſalute the compa! 

48. Fab. Give me leave, ; Zelida, to preſent 
this lady to you, who is now the better part of myſelf... 
(The ladies ſalute.) 

D. Pim, Married! 

D. Fab. Yes, fir. I hope you will excuſe--- 

D. Pimi. Excuſe---fir, Pll---Pl---Zelida! 

Donna Zel, This is moſt fortunate ! 

Donna Iſa. I will own to you, Donna Zelida, that, 
half an hour ago, I conſidered you as the moſt dangerow 
perſon in the world, perhaps as my enemy; I ſhall noy 
be proud of your friendſhip. 

Donna Lel. Dear madam, you give me life and hap- 
pines | | 

D. Pimi. Here, Don Fernando, tho? there is not a 
better girl in all Spain, no, nor in all the univerſe, than 
my Zelida, J am certain you will deſerve her. 

D. Fer. ( Receives her hand and kiſſes it with rapture.) 
I will at leaſt endeavour to do fo, fir. 

D. Pimi. But, pray, give me leave to aſk, young 
gentleman, is not that the Philoſopher ? ( Pointing to 
Pedro.) 

D. Fer. I am ſorry, and aſhamed, ---But, indeed, fir 
it was a trick of the fellow's own invention. 

Ped. On, yes, fir ! don' t rob me C of the honor of th: 
invention. 

D. Fer. Silence, fir! 

Ped. Ah! thus are men of genius treated by the Great, 
when they no longer ſtand in need of their alliſtance. 

D. Pimi. And Don Salvador a 

D. Sal. Knew nothing of the matter. 5 

| | D. Pini. 


1 
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D. Pimi. Taſk your pardon. 

D. Sal. And the inquiſitor ! Ah, yaſcal 1 It's well I 
happen to be in a very good humor.---But keep out of 
my way, the firſt time thou ſee'ſt me angry. 

D. Fab. The rogue play'd me a trick among the reſt ; 
but he did me a favor; and has fo ready a wit that he de- 
ſerves to be rewarded, as well as pardaned. 

Ped. Gentlemen are ſo apt to forget their promiſes--- 
otherwiſe Don Fernando is under a promiſe to make my 
fortune. 5 

D. Fer. That muſt depend upon your behavior. 

Ped. Depend, depend. -I obſerve your people in 
power are always exceedingly anxious to keep a man of 
talents in a ſtate of dependance. They feel they have 
robb'd him of his birthright, and even grudge him his 
poor meſs of potage. | | SS 

D. Fer. Well, fir; you ſhall find a gentleman, for 


once, who will keep his promiſe.--- You have merit, and 


I ſhould ill deſerve the happineſs I now enjoy, were I to 
let merit languiſh, neglected, and without its reward. 
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PEDRO 


To troubles, then, a truce 

With the berry berry's juice 

We'll be merry merry, while we may: 
For, it's very very true, 

He looks very very. blue, 

Who died only yeſterday.! 


ZELIDA and ISABEL 


Now faith and affection, united, agree; 
Their efforts have worthily won us 


FERNANDO and ZELIDA, 


And the Loves and the Graces, in concert, decree, 
To ſhower down happineſs on us, 


| Chorus, To troubles, &c. 
Don 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Paſſages between inverted 
ommas, are neceſſarily omitted in Repreſen- 
ation. The third Song in the third Act 
written by a Friend of the Author's, and 
o others have before appeared in Print. 
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